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‘+ AND now, gentlemen ! Y cried { Nea Golden, 

-} am about to close out all the claim’ belonging 

»lden & Lucky! This is a goldem oppéntunity Pe, 
u9 that you have all waited for'a long time; it is 
0 from its very nature one which-will not .ocgur 

»fain. Let me give a list of these valuable’ eae 
ore the Sale begins. 

‘Vhereupon Ned took a paper from his, poste and 
oogan. to read off the names of some of the most. v3) 

eae, She mining claims in the Klondike. 
_ ‘here was a profound hush upon the Exchange 
_ oor while he was speaking. 

Ned Golden was the celebrated ‘* Young Klondike,”’ 
- boy miner of the Yukon, and senior partner in the 
10s firm of Golden & Luckey. 
‘iveryone in and around Dawson City knew more 

o» less of this firm and its doings. Mr. McCullough, 
_ “b« president of the Exchange felt very much dis- 
- aided to think that they were about to sell out. He 
_ isl) that it was going to give the Yukon gold fields 
at miners call a “ black eye ’”’ tohave Young Klon- 
ie give up and go back to the States, and that was 
st what Ned Golden proposed to do. — 

4nd why should Young Klondike not have that 
» vilege if he desired to do so? 

ogether with his partners, Dick Luckey, Edith 
'’ slton and the Unknown he had worked hard in the 

mdike, and his efforts had been rewarded most 
lerously. 
nly a comparatively short time before Ned and 
_k were two poor clerks in New York City, who de- 

mined to go to the Klondike to seek their for- 
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When they arrived at the gold diggings they were 

not simple enough to expect to find gold growing 

on trees, or to expect to pick it up in the streets of 
Dawson City. 

Quite the contrary, the boys fully realized that if they 

anted wealth they must work for it, and work hard. 

7 had done so, and their efforts had been re- 

, a They were now very rich, and if they took 

p Yay care of their wealth it would never be neces- 

sary for them to do any hard work again. 

It was the same with Edith Welton, the third part- 
ner in the firm of Golden & Luckey. 

Edith was a young San Francisco girl, who had 
come out to Dawson City to look for her father, 

The steamer in which she took passage was wrecked 
off the coast of Alaska, and the sailors took to the 
boats. Edith was the only passenger, and for some 
reason she was deserted by the captain and crew, and 
would, no doubt, have perished if the wreck had not 
been anion by the steamer in which Ned and Dick 
had taken passage from Seattle had not happened to 
be passing at the time. 

In spite of the high sea that was running the boys 
put off ina boat and rescued Edith, and she accom- 
panied them to Dawson City, only to find that her 
father had gone on to South Africa. Then Edith 
joined fortunes with Ned and Dick, and had shared 
their wanderings ever since ; being an equal partner 
in the firm of Golden & Luckey , She had also shared 
their wealth. 

As for the Unknown, the odd little detective who 
was always seen with Golden and Luckey and who 
was the fourth partner of the firm, we shall speak of 
him later. He was not present on the Exchange this 
morning, nor was Edith, for the excellent reason that 
no ladies were one an 

oung Klondike’s Ice Witch, 
OR, ; 

Great Flood on the Yukogse! 
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In a clear, ringing voice Young Klondike read off 
the list of mining properties owned by the firm. 
Among them was the famous Young Klondike 

Mine on El Dorado Creek from which alone over a 
million dollars had been taken in gold dust and 
nuggets. 

Then there was the Owl Creek Mine; the group of 
mines on Golden Island; the High Rock Mines, the 

Gold Creek Claims, ae famous Trump Card in the 
mountains opposite Dawson, the French Gulch 
Claims, the Raccoon Creek Diggings, the Mastodon, 
the Dead Horse Digging, an enormously rich claim, 
the Yeliow Queen, on the north bank of the Yukon 
near Forty Mile Creek, and several others which had 
been worked with more or less success. 

«© And now, gentlemen, what am I offered for the 

lot?’’ called out Young Klondike. ‘‘If there is any- 
body here who cares to make a bid, any syndicate 
represented who can assure me that they will make a 

bid within ten days’ time, I will let the lot go at alow 

figure, for we have determined to give up mining and 

return to New York to enjoy our money. We have 
worked hard, and my partners fully agree with me 
that we are entitled to a rest.”’ 

“Tt is useless to put such a question, Young Klon- 
dike,’”? said Mr. McCullough. ‘‘Of course there is 

no one man on the Exchange rich enough to buy out 

Golden & Luckey. As for a syndicate Il have been 
trying for a week to form one, but I have met with 

no success. The amount required is altogether too 
large.’’ 

** Perhaps it is not as large as you think for, gen- 
tlemen,’’ called Dick Luckey, from his place on the 
floor of the Exchange. ‘‘ We are determined to sell 

out and you will find us most reasonable in our views. 

Make us an offer and you may be surprised to find it 

entertained.”’ 

**Better put them up one by one, Young Klon- 
dike,’’ called Barney McGraw, always a good friend 

of the boys. ‘* I’ve done a good business for a long 
time now, and as I have always worked alone I don’t 
care to enter into any syndicate, but lam willing to 
bid a good price on one or two of these claims.’’ 

So Ned began the sale by offering the celebrated 
Young Klondike Mine, with all its buildings and 
machinery, and its acres of undeveloped mining land 

along the line of El Dorado Creek. 

The bidding began at fifty thousand dollars, Bar- 

ney McGraw starting it, and Barney’s last bid was a 

round million. 

No one ventured to bid against him after that, and 
the Young Klondike was knocked down to Barney 
McGraw. | é 
“Tm glad you have got it, Barney !”’ exclaimed 

Ned. 

*“SoamI1!” said Dick. ‘*‘ Worked as you work a 

mine, giving all hide attention to it, you are safe 
to get bade wmpae vase money the first year, 
There is #¢ ~old on 1e Young Klondike. 
i believe». 5 Ra ar ate Jthae more money éven than 
1 sth “2 see “ted fe ot he wets 4 / 
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we have if we had  j0Rb stayed right there and ce 
made a move anywhere else.” eae a 

‘Faith and I don’t know anything ae that,” 
said Barney, “but this much Id6 know. Lam going 
to pay one million dollars for the property, anq | 
wouldn’t take two for it if the same was offered mo | 
cash down on the nail.” 

Then the auction went forward. . Claim after Claim 
was knocked down to the members of the Exchange, 

The bidding was spirited, and the results far ex. 
ceeded Ned’s expectations, for it is not easy to dispose 
of so large a number of valuable holdings at one time | 
in Dawson City or anywhere else. i 
When the sale was finished the once famous Klon- 

dike mine owners, Golden & Luckey, did not possess 
a single holding. 

Five million four hundred thousand was the amount 
realized by the sale. 

Last of all Ned put up his own seat on the Exchange. 
at auction, and then Dick and then the Unknown. 

These seats brought a thousand dollars each. 
“‘Gentlemen,”’ said Young Klondike, ‘‘Iam au’ 

thorized by my partners, and I speak for myself as 
well, to present to you the ene of these seats for the 
purpose of founding a miner’s library for the benefit of 
the Exchange.’’ 

Cheers rang out as Ned spoke these words. | 
‘“We are blame sorry to lose you, Young Klon- 

dike *’’ called one grizzled old miner. 

‘* Indeed, we are !’’ shouted another. . 

‘Good luck to you, boys, wherever you go !”’ cried. | 
a third. 

“*Come back to us soon !”’ 
** Don’t forget us in Dawson !”’ . 
These and similar cries were heard all over the 

room. ' 
When all was quiet Ned spoke again. 
‘Now, then, once more let me say a word !”’ he ve- 

gan. “This library will be composed solely of books 
on mining and my advice to you all is to study them > 
carefully. Poor claims worked scientifically can often 
be made to pay.in handsome fashion, while on the other 

« 
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hand even a good claim worked without a knowledge 
of mining is often abandoned as worthless by one man, 
only to be taken up by another and worked with good 
success. Read, study your business; it means money — 
to you, and now, gentlemen, before I say farewell | 
want you all to meet me once more on the floor of the 
Exchange on the evening of the tenth at eight o clock, 

when I shall have the pleasure of dining with every 
member of the Dawson City Mining Exchange, I hope: 
Bring your wives, those who have them, and come pre 
pared for ajolly good time. On the eleventh, if all g0eS © 
well I shall leave Dawson in my new steam yacht the 

Ice Witch and start for St. Michaels. If we find the 
river closed in any part we shall wait until it opens 
for we are determined to make the entire journey 
Juneau by water. From there we Z0 in the yacht i 

San Francisco, and if she stands the journey well we 
may continue on around Cape Horn to w Y 
ith That is bien I Pagines bie! 



ose to make my home. O Mow good-day to all 

uand many thanks for the liberal recognition 

yu have given my firm.”’ 

Young Klondike stepped down from the rostrum, 

Fich, in fact, was nothing but a table placed on the 

latform at the end of the Exchange. 

The members crowded about him and also about 

ick Luckey, shaking hands and offering their best 

vishes for future success. 

Jt was with strange sensations that Ned and Dick 

pushed their way to the street. 

Instead of being the biggest mine owners on the 

Klondike, they now found themselves without a 

single claim. 
es ee 

CHAPTER II. 

THE NIGHT ALARM. 

Ny : 

f’ AurHouGH it was only May the Yukon River at 

‘)’awson City was already clear of ice. Further up it 

| as still frozen in places, and further down—the 
i 

‘yukon runs northwest for a considerable distance let 

Wt be remembered—it was reported to be still frozen 

' polid. 

\ ‘Ned, however, felt sure that the time of danger 

iad passed, and before he could reach the ice fields 

7 wer down the river they would have broken up. 

} / With no little trouble and at great expense, he had | 

/ucceeded in building a handsome eon yacht, which 

‘fiad been christened the ‘Ice Witch.” No suchcraft 

yhad ever been seen in Dawson City before, or was 

prey to be seen there again in a hurry. 

_ She was long and roomy, had a fine cabin and splen- 

ic hid kitchen arrangements, the steward’s pantry be- 

ing supplied with the very best the market afforded 

Y pe eeiless of. price. 

Besides all these things, snes was a treasure room 

v where a large amount of gold could be safely stowed 

away. 
It was Young Klondike’s purpose to carry the 

“money received for his claims withhim. Some of this, 

i ‘of course, would be in checks and drafts on San Fran- 

cisco, but exchange on California is hard to obtain in 

Dawson, and it would be necessary to take a large 

3 amount of gold dust and nuggets if he wished to put 

the big deal through to a finish before leaving Daw- 

son City, and this was Young Klondike’s plan. 

, _ ‘Seems strange not to own a single mine, don’t it, 

‘Ned ?”’ remarked Dick, as they walked along. 
_ Indeed it does,” replied Ned. ‘I wonder what 

‘Edith willsay when she finds that we have actually 

‘sold out ?”’ 
a “She will be glad enough,” said Dick. «TT know 

past how she feels about it. Edith would never say a 

‘word so long as she thought we wanted to stay here, 

but I know she is heartily tired of this roaming about, 

and would like to settle down in some one place.” 

YOUNG RLONDIEE ICE ee 

a ve the Acme I Baa N. believe he cares 

ERT 

«‘Perhaps not, but I believe he would rather go; 

Zed is tired of this knocking about. Last winter was 

a hard one, and—hello! There he comes now. ibe 

They had almost reached the levee where a small 

steamer had just come in from Forty Mile with a lot 

of Klondikers loaded down with packs and bags and 

boxes, a usual sight enough in Dawson at this time of 

year, and one which would not have attracted the at- 

tention of the boys for a moment if they had not caught 

sight of a little man who stood upon the levee watch- 

ing the passengers disembark. 

He was short and stout, and wore big cavalry boots 

which came almost up to his knees, while upon his 

head was a battered plug hat, which had not seen the 

smoothing iron ‘for many a moon. 

This was the famous Unknown, the fourth partner 

in the firm of Golden & Luckey. Just who he was or 

what he was, even Young Klondike himself could not 

have told if he had been asked, although he and Dick 

had fallen in with this man in New York just before 

they left for the Klondike, and again on the voyage 

up from Seattle, and he had been with them ever 

since. 
Sometimes the boys called him Zed, which was short 

for Zedekiah, which the Unknown declared was his 

Christian name, but oftener he was called simply the 

Unknown, for the reason that no amount of persua- 

sion would ever induce him to tell his true name. 

This singular man claimed to be a detective and to 

have been all around the world chasing a mysterious 

criminal. 

Who this criminal was or what crime he had com- 

mitted was also a mystery, for the Unknown would 

never divulge the secret. 

Ned had seen him and so had Dick and Edith, for 

the Unknown’s man, as he called him, had been en- 

countered on one occasion near Juneau and chased to 

the coast of Siberia, where after a series of startling 

adventures he managed to escape to a British steamer 

and was seen no more. 

As well as though they had been told the boys 

knew why the little detective stood there on the levee 

watching the passengers as they came ashore. 

‘Look, Dick!’ cried Young Klondike. ‘* The Un- 

known is watching for his man.”’ 

«‘That’s what,’? replied Dick. 
expects him by that steamer ?” 

‘‘T’m sure I hope not! We’ve had quite enough 

bother about that mysterious individual ; to have Mr. 

Man chasing the Ice Witch all the way to St. Mich- 

aels, or to have to give up our proposed journey for 

the purpose of chasing Mr. Man would be a calamity, 

and for my part I want none of it. . Let’s go down 

on the levee and try to get Zed away. If we can do 

that he’ll be prety sure to forget all about Mr. Man 

in a little while.”’ 
They hurried on, but were too late to avoid the 

trouble of which they felt afraid. 

As they approached the little detective, they saw 

him suddenly make a bolt for a man who came off the 

Syaather eaies down, with a bag and a eee and a 
Da ba ke a sty a Md es a ' 

4 ia a% *, & ¥ + ¥ ~ ruben ke “ 
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‘*T wonder if he 
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huge bundle strapped to his back, and seize him 
roughly by the throat. 

The man started back in terror, as well he 
might, for the Unknown looked quite fierce. 

“By the Jumping Jeremiah, my man at last !”? he: 
shouted. ‘Watch me put the bracelets on him, 
boys. Ye gods and little fishes, wrong again! Sir, 
I beg your pardon most-humbly. I will see you later 
on and explain.” 
Now all this was the work of a moment. Before 

the astonished prospector realized what was happen- 
ing the Unknown had pulled off his plug hat, and was 
bowing most politely. 

‘‘Ts this man crazy, or what the blazes is the mat- 
ter with him ?”’ growled the prospector as the boys 
came along. ‘‘If you are his friends, young fellers, I 
advise you to take him away. If it wasn’t that Iam 
loaded down the way I am I’d break his blamed 
head !”” 

“Why, my dear sir, you mustn’t mind me,” 

chuckled the detective. ‘‘Why, you are loaded. I 
didn’t notice it before. Allow me. [ll carry part 
of your load very cheerfully. I-——”’ : 

«Ah, go West! Go drown yourself! Hire some 
one to shoot you !”’ cried the irate prospector, and he 
struck at the Unknown with his grip, sending his tall 

hat’ flying along the levee, after which he hurried 

away with the crowd. 

The bystanders set up a laugh as the detective 
started off to chase his hat along the levee, and no 

little fun was poked at the boys, who were gilad to 

hurry the detective away, although as soon as he re- 

covered his hat that eccentric individual almost in- 
sisted in following up the stranger. 

**By the Jumping Jeremiah, you mustn’t interfere 
with me, boys!’ he cried. ‘‘I’m out for business, 

can’t you see it? Dick, youlet goof me. Ned, will 

you be quiet and allow me to attend to my own af- 

fairs ?’’ 
‘“*Not much!” cried Young Klondike. ‘‘ Say, Zed, 

I believe you really have wheels under your plug hat 
somewhere. Now, you just come along and be quiet. 
Why, Dick and I have just been putting through the 
biggest sort of deal on the Dawson Exchange, and 
now here you are disgracing us before the entire 
town.”’ 
Thus saying, Ned got the detective by one arm, 

while Dick seized him by the other, and together they 

hurried the little man down the levee toward a certain 

boat builder’s yard, where the Ice Witch lay. 
«There, there, boys, you can let go of me,’’.said 

the Unknown, when they were out of range of the 
crowd. ‘It’sall over now, and too late to do any- 
thing. Ill behave.” 
The boys let go their hou, and they all walked on 

together. 

This was a common experience for them. Every 
little while the Unknown was seized with a fit like 
this, and would jump on some perfectly harmless in- 

dividual, declaring that he had found his man at , 
last. | 

«What in the well ate: you ia it, "ee a 
manded Young Klondike. ‘‘I thought you had swort 
off on that? You faithfully promised me that yo 
never would jump on another stranger like tha. 
again.”’ 

“Did I, dear boy? Id forgotten. 
haps I did; but this is a peculiar case.’’ " r 

‘‘It’s always a peculiar case with you. Of course 
you knew perfectly well when you saw that fellow 

; come off the boat that he was not your man.” — 
| ‘‘Ned, you make a mistake. Did I ever jump ona 
man in my life that he did not net out to be a scoun- 
| drel in the end ?”’ 

‘‘Perhaps not. I am willing to admit that your 
men are a bad iot as a rule; but what about this one ? 
Why did you jump on him! 9 

** Because, Ned, he was one of those who was mith 
Mr. Man when we chased him to Siberia. Did he 
know me? Of course he knew me perfectly well. If 
you had let me alone, I would have worked that jo's 
out to a finish all right. If that fellow is here ij} 
Dawson City you will find, dear boy, that Mr. Man is 
not far away.”’ 

By this time the boys and their friend, the detects 
ive, had reached the boat builder’s yard. 

Ned opened the gate and they went inside.} 
Right ahead, in a little basin built in from the bank! 
of the river, lay the Ice Witch, a yacht fit for anf 
artist to picture, so perfect was. it in all its og | 
lines. 

Edith Welton, dressed in a comfortable ee f 
suit, sat upon the deck reading, for the day was’ 
warm and sunny. 

Several men were engaged in putting a fresh coat, 

of paint upon that portion of the craft above the | 

water line. Everything looked decidedly like a 
speedy start for St. Michaels. Edith put aside her 
book and fluttered her handkerchief as the boys and 
the detective approached. 

“Well, Ned, did you sell out BPs 8 she 
asked. 

‘Everything except the mine up Moose Creek,” 
replied Ned, ‘and that, as you know, I have made 

over to your friend, Mrs. Colvin, as a reward for 
her faithful services during our long stay in the 

Klondike. We are without a claim to-day, Edith?” 
“‘T may be, but you are not, Ned,’’ laughed Hdith, 

gayly, as they came upon the deck of the yacht. 
‘‘Ha! What’s this I hear ?”’ cried the Unknown. 

“Ye gods and little fishes! have I been deceived? 

Does Young Klondike still remaif the possessor of a 
claim ?”’ 

“‘Itis the male members of the firm of Golden & 
Luckey that I refer to,”’ said Edith ; ‘they, one and 
all, have a claim on me for my gratitude for the great 

* kindness and consideration shown me since we have 
been together. I hope to live to pay the debt.’ 

‘* Nonsense !”’ cried the detective, “as though we 
were not all deeply in your debt for the many kind 

acts you have done for us. How many times have 

Well, per 

you saved Wen life ? ae dozen a at ee for ) 

ae ihe (ae 



miah, I’ve lost all runof them, and Dick——”’ 

ick can speak for himself,’’ broke in the boy. 

If Edith is indebted to me for one favor, I am in- 

a ed to her for a dozen at ssinah It’s the merest 

r ish to talk it any other way.”’ 

Edith laughed heartily. 
“But we don’t hear from Ned,’’ she exclaimed. 

Jas Young Klondike nothing to say ?”’ 

“Young Klondike is willing that you should let 

1m have a claim on you,’’ replied Ned, quietly. 

“Oh, oh, oh !”? cried the Unknown, tossing up his 

sb all hat and catching it on his head in the most skill- 
ful fashion as it came down again. ‘Dick, did you 
ver hear the like of that?” 

| Edith blushed. rosy red and walked forward on the 
feck. ; 
<<Go for it, Ned. Go for it!’’ whispered the Un- 
known. ‘‘ You’ll get there in the end.”’ 
, “I don’t believe it,” said Dick. ‘If there is any 
gne thing Edith detests more than another it is love- 
making. She positively won’t hear toit. Ned has 
hried it many times before and has always failed.” 
| But Young Klondike said nothmg. He turned 
way and went into the galley to give some orders 

o the steward. 

Perhaps there was a better understanding between 

im and Edith than Dick thought for. It was an 
pen secret that Ned had been in love with the beau- 
iful girl for a long time. 
Dinner was soon served and in the afternoon Edith 

mt up in town to call on her old friend Mrs. Colvin, 
o was heartbroken at the thought of losing her. 

Ned and Dick had business on the Exchange, and 
i phey went there to attend to it. 

_ As for the Unknown he disappeared shortly after 
d inner and was not seen again until almost midnight. 

_ Edith had retired to her stateroom long before he 
‘returned and Dick had also turned in. Ned was pac- 
ing the deck alone when he heard the detective’s knock 
on the yard gate. 

He hastened to open it admitting the Unknown. 
_ ‘ Wauyere in the world have you been ?”’ he asked. 
 * Oft on business,” was the reply. ‘I’ve been hunt- 
ing my man.’’ 

) ‘Did you find him?” ‘ 
f° No, I did not.” 

w Of course not. 
umped on ?” 
Yes; I not only saw him, but I had a long talk 

with him. He did not remember me for the moment 
when I jumped on him that time on the levee, but he 

’ 
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Did you see that fellow you 

“JT dare say. I reckon he wasn’t very cordial.”’ 
_ “He was cordial enough to take a hundred dollars 
of my money, Ned.’’ 
“ What in the world did you give him that for ?”’ 
‘«For information.”’ 
‘About your man } bi 
ly ae . 

ve been saved so many times ee your cour- | 
. d promptness of action that by the Jumping | 

‘‘Did you get it?’ 
eT did!” | LES 
‘‘Hello! You seem to be unusually serious. Any- 

thing wrong! igre 
‘‘ Nothing wrong, dear boy, but I am serious as you 

say. My man was on his way to Dawson City last ac- 

counts. He may be here now.”’ 
“¢ Hello !”’ 
“It's & fact.”’ 
“‘T hope he will keep out of our way, then. I 

don’t want to see him show up here.’’ 

‘‘T hope he may,”’ replied the detective, seriously. 

‘‘Ned, we are breaking up business here new, and 

I am going off on my travels again. I’m ,soing to 

tell you a secret, dear boy.”’ 
‘Your name! That’s the biggest secret I know 

anything about.”’ 
‘‘Not yet. I may divulge it soon, though. [I’m 

a to tell you who is employing me to hunt this 

man.”’ 
‘An; that? s a step toward the solution of the 

great mystery.”’ 

‘It is the Czar of Russia.” 
«Honestly ?”’ 
‘It is true, Ned. Iam not at all in a joking 

mood to-night. In fact, I consider my life some- 
what in danger. Yes, the czar is my employer, 

and there is a heavy reward waiting for me if L 

can capture Robert Magillicuddy and deliver him 

in St. Petersburg.”’ 

‘«*Phew !’”? cried Ned. ‘‘I1am not surprised, how- 
ever. Ihave not forgotten our adventures at Petro- 

polovsky. I have long suspected that you were a 

Russian spy.”’ 
‘That’s what lam, Ned, although by birth lam 

an American. You saw me arrested by Russian of- 

ficials at Petropolovsky and you may wonder why 
that was. I will tell you. Secretly those officers are 

Nihilists. They knew me and knew my influence at 
the Russian Court. What they wanted most of all 
was to put me out of the way, which they certainly 

would have done if you had not rescued me as you 
did.”’ 

‘‘Come! This is all mighty interesting !’’ cried 
Ned. ‘So Mr. Man’s nameis Magillicuddy. Iheard 
you call him Mac on more than one occasion 1 remem- 
ber, but, Zed, having told me that much, and I see 

that you are in earnest, why not tell me more ?”’ 

“What more ?’’ 
“‘The nature of Magillicuddy’s crime.” 
‘Well, I don’t know why I shouldn’t tell you, 

-dear boy. Indeed, I might have done so long ago, 

but there was so much said about it that for a joke I 
held the information back. You see I am under pos- 
itive orders not to speak,”’ 

‘* Are you lin communication with the czar at the 
present time ?’’ 

“Yes. I have been right along. Every mail brings 

me a letter from his Imperial Majesty. You never 
see them, but I get them just the same.”’ 

«‘ But, Zed, how can you be working for the czar 



and at the same time go knocking about the Klondike 
with us ?”’ 

‘It’s easily explained. It has been known to both 
myself and the czar that Magillicuddy is hanging 
about the Klondike country somewhere. I have taken 
every possible means to locate him, and until I do I 
may as well be in one part of the country as another.’’ 

**Does the czar know that you have been making 
money out of mining while attending to his business ?”’ 

“Certainly he does. It would have been as much 
as my life was worth to do it without his permission. 
By the way, Ned, how much are we worth, anyhow ?”’ 

** As a. firm ?”’ 
ees.” ? 
** Well, we are to receive over five millions and a 

half for our claims. Then we have a million on de- 
posit in the bank here at Dawson City, and as much 
more in Juneau.’’ ; 

**That’s seven millions and a half.” 
“Then there is over four millions deposited in San 

Francisco banks.”’ | 
*“Which makes between eleven and twelve millions 

all told.”’ say 
“Yes; take everything together, including some 

real estate Dick and I have purchased in New Wark, 
we are worth at least twelve millions.” 

“‘And this is to be divided equally among us when 
we part ?”’ 

“*Of course.’’ | 
“Three millions apiece is a very tidy sum, Ned. 

There is no denying that we have done pretty well.’’ 
**I doubt if there is anyone in the whole Klondike 

country who has done any better, Zed.’ 
“I’m sure there is not, and it is all owing to you.”’ 
**Oh, no!”’ 

“Oh, yes, dear boy! You have given the closest 
attention to business, and you have met your reward. 
To be sure, I have not always approved of your 
methods. It often seemed to me that we should do a 
lot better to settle down in one place instead of run- 
ning all over the lot, but the proof of the pudding is 
inthe eating. You have stuck to your own way of 
doing business, and you have studied hard and become 
as thorough a little expert as can be found in all 
Alaska. We’ve got there, Ned, and I say again 
it is allowing to you.”’ ! 
“Thank you, Zed. I appreciate the compliment, ’’ 

Ned quietly replied. 
He was considerably touched. Hehad never before 

seen the detective so thoroughly in earnest. It seemed 
a good time to urge him to clear away the mystery 
which had always surrounded him, and Ned tried to 
bring him back to the point. 
““What crime has this man Magillicuddy commit- 

ted?”? he asked. ‘You know you were going to tell 
me that. Don’t forget.’’ 
“Why, Ned, he tried to assassinate the czar. He 

is an anarchist, a Nihilist, although by birth a Scotch- 
man. He is, or rather was, also a detective. We 
were both detectives together, or rather Secret Service 
agents, working among the foreigners in St. Peters- 
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burg under the direct orders of the czar. One d 
‘Mac suddenly turned upon the emperor and stry 
at him with a knife, inflicting a painful wound, buty 
killing him. I was present at the time and we yw, 
both arrested and thrown into prison from which 
managed to escape——’’ Bi | 
“Hold on,” said Ned. ‘You keep calling him } | 

and when we met him that time on the coffin Ship | 
called you Mac. Are you brothers 2” | 

“No, no, no! By the Jumping Jeremiah, x 
Never mind my name now: You will learn it in god 
time. As I was saying, at last I managed to co 
vince the czar of my entire innocence, and I was gs 
free under the promise that I would devote my life 
hunting down Magillicuddy and turning him over 
the Russian authorities. I have followed the man 4 
over the world. There never was nor never will | 
such a globe trotter as this commission has made m 
and now I believe I am at last on the track of 1 
man.”’ : 

‘* You believe he is here in Dawson ?”? 7 
“Ido, and that brings me down to business. li 

can capture him I suppose you will raise no objection 
to me taking him on board the Ice Witch and holdin 
him a prisoner until we can run: him across ; 
Siberia ?”’ ; | 

“Of course I can’t refuse you, Zed. Equally, O) 
course, I’d rather not.’’ ‘ 

“‘Tunderstand. There is no other way of getting 
him out of the Klondike with any chance of holding 
him safe, so I guess I shall have to ask you to doi 
near boy.”’ | ) 

“All right ; consider it settled. I’msure Edith anf 
Dick will make no objection. Now, I’m going to turf 
in. Good-night.’’ . j 

“Good-night,” replied the Unknown. “I shall” 
watch here on deck awhile longer. Perhaps I may 
decide not to go bed at all.” | : 
Ned went down into the cabin and without undress q 

ing threw himself into his bunk. : 
He had a feeling that the night was not going td 

pass without some exciting incident and he was right, 
for he had scarcely dozed off whena tremendous racket ; 
began on deck directly over his head. | 
Ned sprang to his feet and drew his revolver. { 
At the same instant several shots were heard on| 

deck and Dick jumped out of his bunk aroused by the} 
night alarm. 3 

——<— 
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CHAPTER III. 

YOUNG KLONDIKE TREATS HIS FELLOW KLONDIKERS| 
TO A GREAT SURPRISE AND SO DOES THE UN- 
KNOWN. 

j 

““Wuar in thunder is it, Ned?” demanded Dick. | 
“Trouble on deck. The Unknown is up there.| 

The boys rushed up the companionway, : Reaching the deck, they could see no one, but a3[ 

~ 
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looked across the boat y 
nown chasing a man toward the gate. 

A thief! cried: Dick, | 

‘The Unknown’s man!’’ echoed Ned. 

‘ as quite serious. In the moonlight it was almost 

as easy to see the flying figures in the boat yard as 

shough it had been daytime. Ned was positive that 

he recognized in the foremost figure the man they 

had chased to Siberia in the coffin ship. 

Just then the man turned and fired two shots at 

the detective, who instantly returned the compliment 

i rom his own revolver. 

4 The shots on neither side appeared to have any 

effect, however, and the man being now near the 

fence, sprang up, caught the top of the boards and 

flung himself over. 

- The Unknown tried to follow his example, but 

‘missed his hold and fell back heavily. 

His plug hat flew off and his big boots went up. 

¥ There he lay struggling on the ground and seemingly 

(unable to rise. 

ny Ned and Dick sprang over the rail of the yacht and 

/ ran to his assistance. 

«‘ What in thunder is the matter with you, Zed ?”’ 

cried Young Klondike, for as soon as he took hold of 

oy 1e Unknown’s hand the little detective sprang lightly 

# «Tm sure 1 don’t know. Some kind of a kink in 

y side. I tried to get up and couldn’t. Confound 

it, boys, I’ve missed my man.”’ 

_ No,” laughed Dick. “It was your man, of course. 

, Oh, yes. Couldn’t have been anybody else, but if I 

_ had been asked I should have said it was probably 

- some thief sneaking on board the Ice Witch to see 
- what he could steal.’’ 

- You are wrong, Dick,” said Ned, gravely, “I 

saw the fellow. It was actually the Unknown’s 

B. man,’ 3 

«Ha, Ned! You did catch sight of him then?” 

cried the detective. ‘*Was I wrong ?”’ 

Tt was the same man who we followed to Siberia 

in the coffin ship.”’ 

_ Exactly. Now, then, here goes for my last chase. 

_Ishall be back in time, dear boy, and I shall bring 

my man!”’ | 

By this time the Unknown had succeeded in unfas- 

tening the gate, the padlock having given him some 

trouble. | 

He threw back the gate and ran out into the night ; 

several days passed and still he had not returned. 

Young Klondike and his friends were not very much 

concerned about him, however. ‘ 

The Unknown was quite in the habit of going off in 

this style, so there was nothing surprising in his ab- 

_ sence now. . 

__ Meanwhile the boys were working hard to close up 

_ their business in Dawson City and get away. 

_ The money for the claims was paid into the bank in 

‘part; in part paid in mining stocks which were consid- 

Dick thought he was joking, but Young Klondike 

and San Francisco. | 

When everything was settled, Young Klondike held 

about a million dollars on deposit in the Dawson City 

bank ready to be transferred to the treasure room of 

the Ice Witch. 

All arrangements being thus happily completed, 

Young Klondike began to wish that the Unknown 

would show himself. 

Of course it was quite out of the question to start 

without the detective. : 

Moreover, the day of the farewell dinner had now 

arrived, and said dinner would have been quite incom- 

plete without the Unknown. 

Ned had spared no expense to make the affair a 

great success. 
The invitations were limited to the members of the 

Mining Exchange and a few business men in Dawson 

with whom the boys were intimately acquainted. 

No expense was spared to make the affair a com- 

plete success. 

The big hall of the Exchange was decorated with 

evergreens, and a band of music made up of miners 

who could play on various instruments was engaged 

for the occasion. | 

The dinner arrangements were placed in the hands 

of the proprietor of the New Victoria hotel and the 

bill of fare, if we chose to give it, would surprise our 

readers as it did many of those who sat down at the 

long tables; but there was a bigger surprise than , 

this in store for Young Klondike’s friends. 

At seven o’clock in the evening, the hour set for the 

dinner, the Exchange was crowded to its utmost ca- 

pacity. 

There were many ladies present and some of the 

dresses were really handsome, but the Klondikers care 

little for dress and they were wondering what had be- 

come of their host, for none of Ned’s party had as yet 

arrived. 

The band began to play a lively air, and the guests 

were looking longingly at the tables when all at once 

the Unknown, dressed in his usual style burst in 

among them. 

‘‘Ye gods and little fishes, then I’m not too late !’” 

he exclaimed. ‘‘I was afraid I should be. Where’s 

Young Klondike? I want to see him right away.” 

«You can’t see him, Mr. Zed, because he hasn't 

arrived yet,’ replied Mr. McCullough. ‘We are all _ 

waiting for him, and for my part lam beginning to 

wonder what the delay means. When I saw you 

come in I was in hopes you could explain.” 

‘‘Indeed I can’t,” said the detective. ‘I haven't 

seen the boys ina week. I’ve been off up the country 

on business. I—ah—here they come now !”’ 

Suddenly the door was opened and the band struck 

up ‘‘ Hail to the Chief.”’ 

In walked Ned with Edith leaning upon his arm and 

Dick walking by. his side. 

The boys were in full dress and each wore a white 

flower in the buttonholes of their coat. 

Edith was dressed in white satin and looked for all 

ard they perceived the | ered as goo
d as cash, and in part in drafts on J uneau be. 
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. | -. YOUNG KLONDIKE'S ICH WITCH 
the world like a bride, while behind the party walked 
the Reverend Mr. Mills of the Episcopal Mission at 
Dawson City. Mrs. Colvin also walked by Edith’s 
Side. 

“« By the Jumping Jeremiah, what does this mean ?” 
> gasped the Unknown, falling back. 

And his surprise was shared by every Klondiker in 
the room. 

The mystery was explained when the party ascended 
the raised platform at the rear of the room, the band 
playing a wedding march, for Ned turned and ad- 
dressed the crowd. 

“‘Friends,’”’ he said, in his usual quiet way, “‘you 
are perhaps surprised to see us come here among you 
dressed as we are. Naturallyit suggests to your 
mind a wedding, and allow me to inform you that the 
suggestion is quite correct, for that is exactly what 
it means. Mr. Mills will now perform the ceremony. 
J am to be married to Miss Edith Welton, and as you 
have all been true friends to us both since we came 
to the Klondike, we have chosen this method of sur- 
prising you. Gentlemen, quiet for a moment, please. 
‘The ceremony is about to begin.” 
“By the Jumping Jeremiah!’’ gasped the Un- 

known again, and then he went up on the platform, 
for Ned, catching sight of him, beckoned for him to 
join them. 2 | 

And so Young Klondike was quietly married to 
Edith. 

Mrs. Colvin gave the bride away, Dick acting as best 
man. The Unknown was so overcome with amazement 
that he could only stand and stare, making such re- 
marks as “‘by Jumping Jeremiah!’ and “Ye goes 
and little fishes !”’ 

The band then struck up a lively air and the miners 
pressed forward to offer their congratulations. 
Ned cut it short by calling out: 
““To the table everybody! Dinner is ready! If 

anyone here goes hungry to-night it will be his own 
fault !’’ 
The Unknown pressed forward, seized Edith and 

kissed her heartily, shaking hands with Ned in the 
most frantic style. 

“How could you do it, Young Klondike?” he 

eried. ‘And you never told me one word about it !”’ 

«« How could we when you were not here to tell ?”’ 
replied Ned. 

“<Surprised, Zed ?’’ asked Edith. 
<“Well, some.”’ 

““No more thanlam. Ned has asked meto marry 
him at least twenty times, and Iam surprised to think 
that after saying no so often I ever should have been 
induced to say yes at last.” 

** Not sorry, I hope, Edith ?”” said Ned, laughing. 
“Not a bit. Only surprised at myself.”’ 
«Hold on!” whispered the Unknown, ‘don’t say 

a word, and bythe Jumping Jeremiah, I’ll surprise 

you again. Look at me, Ned—look right at me, Dick, 
and you, too, Edith, I’ve caught my man.” 

| 
4 
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CHAPTER IV. 

OFF ON THE ICE WITCH, 

- WHICH was the most surprised it would be hard to 
say. | | 

The Unknown had never dreamed that there wag 
any such thing as a wedding in the wind, and as for 
Edith and the boys, nothing could have surprised 
them more than to hear the detective thus gravely 
announce that he had at last run his man to earth. 

“‘Have you got the bracelets on him, Zed ?”’ asked 
Edith, incredulously. 

“Yes, are they actually on??? demanded Dick. “I 
shall believe it when I see it and not before.”’ 

*“* Yes; they are on—they are actually on,”’ said the 
detective. ‘* Youcan make all the fun you like, boys, 
but it’s true. I’ve got there at last.’ 
‘Where did you catch him, Zed 2” inquired Young 

Klondike, who felt perfect confidence that the detect- 
ive was telling the truth. i 

** About ten miles up the Klondike. 
ing for El Dorado Creek. 

He was head- 
I came across him at night 

in a camp and managed to smoke him out. He was 
among that load of passengers, who came up from 
Forty Mile just as I supposed.” 

“* And where is he now ?”’ 
“Safe. I’m not going to say any more about it. | 

We have a wedding dinner on hand and it wantsto be 
| put through. Later on we’ll talk about my man.” 

So the Unknown pulled away and Ned and Edith 
took the head of one of the long tables and the wed- | 
ding feast began. , 
We are not going to describe it further than to 

State that it was a complete success. 
Nothing of the kind had ever occurred in Dawson 

City. The only thing that vexed the honest Klon- 
dikers was that they had been given no opportunity 
to make wedding presents. ‘This Ned knew perfectly 
well would come later, and he determined to avoid it 
if he could, for there were many poor miners whom 
he had befriended who would have spent their last 
cent in that direction. 

The dinner over, dancing began, and the evening 
passed merrily. 

Shortly after midnight the wedding party left, and 
were driven in one of the few carriages of which Daw- 
son can boast to the boat yard. 

Mr. McCullough, Barney McGraw, Mrs. Colvin, the 
Reverend Mr. Mills, the proprietor of the New Vic- 
toria Hotel, and a few other intimate friends who had 
received the tip followed them. 
Steam was up on the Ice Witch when they went 

aboard. f Ra 
There was a steward, who was to act also as cook 

and engineer, but these two comprised the entire 
crew. 
Young Klondike was entirely able to pilot his own 

boat down the Yukon, and he proposed to do it. AS 
for Dick, he could run the engine on a pinch. 

It was the intention of Young Klondike to start 
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; at once. There was a final leave-taking in the 

1, and then Ned went into the pilot house. 

‘Good-by to Dawson! Good-by, friends hea 1X: 

uted, as he gave the engineer the bell. 

“ Good-by, Young Klondike! Good-by, all!’ was 

shouted pack from the wharf; then the Ice Witch 

backed out of the basin and Ned turned her head 

own the Yukon. : 

Hats were waved‘and handkerchiefs fluttered in the 

m oonlight and so Young Klondike sailed away from 

Dawson. 7 | 
When they first set foot in the Klondike city he 

nd Dick were only two poor boys seeking their for- 

unes. Now they were off on the Ice Witch many 

nes over millionaires. — 

_ All through these leave-takings the Unknown stood 

yuietly by the pilot house. The detective was not the 

man to make friends, and he was not in it, so to 

“speak. 
: 

} 4 Suddenly Dick turned to him exclaiming : 

. «By gracious, there’s one most important thing 

srgotten! Zed—your man !”’ 

"<< Well, what about him?” asked the detective. 

«Forgotten, say! How could you do it?” 

«Indeed, he is not forgotten,’’ replied the detect- 

e cooly, “‘my man is all right. Did you for- 

t to have the gold in the bank brought aboard ?’’ 

«Not much! Ned and I attended to that job just 

fore we started for the wedding. The gold is safe 

the treasure room at the present time.” | 

«<So’s my man,”’ replied the Unknown, taking o 

s hat and dusting it with his sleeve. | 

‘¢-What !’’ cried Dick. | 

_ Do you mean to say you have put your man in 

with a million dollars in gold ?’’ Edith exclaimed. 

SS That’s exactly what I have done,’’ replied the 

' detective. ‘‘Isn’t that right, Ned ?’’ 

«‘[ don’t know, I’m sure, but I shouldn’t wonder,” 

replied Ned, looking out of the window of the pilot 

_ house. : 

' “J mean isn’t it right to do it? Didn’t you tell me 

I could ?” | 

‘You don’t have to ask my permission,”’ said Ned. 

«The Ice Witch is as much your property as it is 

F mine.” 
‘¢But it was all understood ?”’ 

« Certainly.” ss 

“<I only wanted Dick and Edith to know that IT had 

ee ee ae 
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| ‘I can hardly realize it,’ laughed Edith. ‘‘Can it 

_ be possible that we have actually got the Unknown’s 

man on board the Ice Witch ! That terrible man, 

- who has caused us so much anxiety.” : 

«You have,’ replied the detective. ‘1 brought 

him down this evening and locked him in the treasure 

a chance of his stealing it, and as the lock is a patent 

arrangement, I am dead sure he can’t get out. Want 

_ to see him, Hdith ?”’ 

: KLONDIKE'S- 

not been doing it without your knowledge, that’s all.’’. 

re 

room. As the gold is all packed in boxes, there is no 

“I confess Ihave some curiosity that way,” said 
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Edith; ‘but we had better not disturb him to- 

night.”’ , 

‘‘[ shall goin there later and have a tal
k with him,”’ 

declared the Unknown. “Ned, if you want to let me 

V’'ll take the wheel to-night.”’ 

‘‘No,”’ replied Ned, ‘‘I shall stick to my post. 

Edith, my dear, you had better go to bed—and 
as for 

you, Dick, there is no necessity for you staying up. 

I can act lookout as well as pilot to-night.’ 

“‘l’m going down to the treasure room to see my 

man,” said the Unknown, ‘‘and then I think I shall 

turn in, too.”’ 

Edith went directly to her stateroom, but Dick de- 

clared he was going with the Unknown to see the 

prisoner. 

They went together into the extreme bow of the 

yacht and the Unknown proceeded to unlock the iron 

door of the treasure room. 

«¢ Ave you there, Mac ?”’ he called out. 

«¢ That’s where Iam, Mac!’’ answered a voice out 

of the darkness. ; 

It gave Dick a curious sensation to hear it. He 

found it very hard to realize that the Unknown had 

actually captured his man at last. 

The Unknown now flashed the lantern into the 

treasure room. , 

Over in one corner, lying upon a mattress, was a 

man tied hand and foot. : 

‘‘Isn’t it rather hard to keep him so?’’ whispered 

Dick. 

‘‘No,’”’ replied the Unknown. 

my man.”’ ? 

‘‘Mac! Oh, Mac!” called the prisoner, feebly. 

‘Hello!’ replied the Unknown. 

‘Are you going to keep me this way until we get 

to Juneau? I shall be dead before we reach Forty 

Mile. I’m sure I shall.”’ ; 

‘No,’ replied the Unknown. ‘lam not going to 

do anything of the sort. You'll stay until we have 

passed Forty Mile, however, for I don’t propose to 

take any chances with you. After that I shall give you 

the run of the deck under some restrictions. I hardly 

think you will care to swim for the shore down the 

river, Mac.”’ 

‘‘No, sir, I’ve no desire to make food for the 

wolves. I’m no such fool.” 

‘So I thought. Don’t you fret, old man, we'll take 

care of you. You are going straight back to St. 

Petersburg, that’s where you are going. There are 

no Nihilist officers at Petropolovsky now. We shall 

run the Ice Witch over there and then youand I will 

start on our long journey across Siberia. Oh, that 

will be great fun.”’ 
Dick listened to all this with no little awe. 

Ned had explained the situation to him and he be- 

gan to realize how important a prisoner the Un- 

known’s man actually was. 
_ The detective was as proud of his capture as a hen 
with one chicken. 

«¢ Want to see him, Dick ?’’ he asked. 
**T don’t mind,”’ said Dick. 

‘‘-You don’t know ; 
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“*Come on, then.’’ 
Flashing his lantern ahead, the Gabnewa led the 

way into the treasure room, and Dick bent over the 
prisoner. 
He was a small man, not unlike the Unknown him- 

' Self in general appearance. 
Dick instantly recognized him as the man whom 

they had chased to Siberia. 
** Well,”’ he growled, “‘am I a wild beast to be ex- 

hibited? Never mind. I’ll get Square some of these 
days.”’ 

“You'll be squared all right enough when you get 
to St. Petersburg, if you ever do,’”? the Unknown re- 
plied. 

“Well putin,’ snarled the man. ‘If I ever do. 
Let me tell you, Mac, I never shall get to St. Peters- 
burg—you’ll see.” 

“Tl expect,’’ said the detective, “that one before 
we reach there I shall receive a telegram from the 
Czar of Russia ordering me to drop you in some quick 
silver mine in Siberia. It’s an awful fate I know, but 
you richly deserve it, and I shan’t be at all sorry to 
_get you off my hands.’’ 

““T suppose not,” grumbled the man. <“‘ You have 
been hunting me along time, Mac.”’’ 

“* Near twenty years, my boy.’’ 
‘Oh, then it wasn’t the present czar he tried to 

kill?’? exclaimed Dick. 
“Oh, no! It was his grandfather, but that don’t 

make a bit of difference. He will have to pay the 
penalty just the same.” 
When they left the treasure room the detective care- 

fully locked the door and went on deck, but Dick went 
to his bunk and dreamed that the unknown man came 
into the cabin and tried to strangle him. 
He awoke with a start and finding all quiet and the 

Ice Witch working her way steadily down the river, 
he went off to sleep again, and laid it all to the wed- 
ding dinner and the mince pie. 

CHAPTER V. 

THE MYSTERY OF THE TWO MACS. 

Dick was up bright and early, and went on deck to 
relieve Ned at the wheel. 

**How has everything gone through the siiesie Lei 
he asked. 

« Quiet,’’ replied Ned. ‘‘There has been nothing 
to alarm me, and as I have seen no sign of ice lam 

beginning to hope that we may not strike any after 
all.”’ 

“T can’t believe it,’? said Dick. “It is alto- 

gether too soon for the ice bi be gone out of the lower 
Yukon.” 

“Perhaps. I think myself that very likely such is 
the case, but at the worst we shall only have to tie 

- up for a few days. The ice can’t hold long now.” 
“It’s dangerous business trying to run down the 

river so early, and an hace it ell enough, ” ml 
marked Dick. ‘Still, lam not going to croak, for 
like enough we shan’t have any trouble after all, 
Where is Edith? Isn’t she up yet?” 

‘““Not yet. It was very late when BaG went to bed 
you know.” 

“T guess I do. I haven’t had half sleep enough | 
myself. Where is the Unknown ?2”’ 

‘‘T haven’t seen him for the last hour. Then he 
told me he was going to turn in ane have a little 
sleep.”’ 

** Been sea toninye his man all ete I suppose.’’ 
“ Been talking all night, Dick. He has told mo a 

lot about his past life and all so seriously that I can’ 
help but believe it. I wish, though, that we had no 
prisoner on the yacht.’’ 
“It is kind of hard on you, old man, to be bothered 

with anything of that sort on your wedding trip.” 
‘Um afraid it will lead to trouble, that’ s all. By 

the way, did you look into the Unknown’s bunk to see 
if he was there all right ?” 

‘*No, I never thought of him.”’ 3 
“T’ll do it when I go down then. I don’t know 

what is the matter with me, Dick, but somehow I feel 
kind of worried about Zed.”’ 
“Do you know,”’ said Dick, ‘I feel the same way, | 

and for the life of me I couldn’t tell you why.” 
“Take the wheel. I’ll go down and see if he is all 

right.’’ j 
**Call to me when you find him in the bunk, will | 

you, Ned ?” ! 
“Certainly, if you wish it. Keep her steady and ' 

hold her as near the middle of the stream as you can, ¢ 
Dek; 2 
‘Ay, ay, sir!’ cried Dick. ‘To hear is to obey !” 
Ned went down into the cabin and in a moment 

came rushing back again, his face looking rather 
grave. 

**Why, Dick, the Unknown is not i in his bunk !’’ he 
exclaimed, “‘and what is more, he hasn’t been 
there.”’ 

‘* Perhaps he is in the treasure room talking to his 
man,’’ said Dick. 

** No, the door is locked.’ 
*« Did you open it to see 2”? 
*Couldn’t. Edith has my key.” 
‘Well, I: have mine, take it,” replied Dick. 
Each of the boys had provided themselves with a 

key to the treasure room and the Unknown had one 
also, but Ned had handed his to Edith to keep be- 
cause there was a hole in his pocket. 
He now took Dick’s key and hurried down to the 

treasure room. A curious sense of trouble came upon 
him as he inserted the key in the lock. 

“Strange that Zed should lock himself in here,” he — 
thought. ‘I don’t believe he has done it, either. 
What can it mean ?” 
He threw back the door and peered into the treas- 

ure room, It was pretty dark, for there was no win- 
dow, and the only light came in ideale the open 
door. | } 



‘Zea! Zed!’? called Young Klondike. 

Te saw a man moving over among the boxes of 

‘old, and a voice answered : | 

«Tf you are looking for Mac I am Mac, but I doubt 

if I am the one you want!" | | 

Ned’s heart almost stood still. He clapped his 

nd upon his revolver and drew back. 

Who are you ??? he demanded, for the voice was 

ot that of the Unknown. | 

_ ‘Mac,’ was the reply. ‘‘There are two Macs on 

board this craft, and 1 am one of them, but I say 

again I don’t know as I am the one you want.” 

Then the man came forward into the light. 

Young Klondike saw that it was the Unknown’s 

prisoner. 

_ He was not only free, but he was armed with a 

: andsome revolver which Ned at once recognized as 

belonging to the Unknown. | 

“Don’t you shoot, Young Klondike,’’ he said in 

cool, sarcastic tones. ‘‘ You may think you have the 

lrop on me, but as a matter of fact I have it on you 

h the biggest kind of shape. Raise your finger 

against me and your friend Zed is a dead man.” 

«¢ What do you mean ?”’ gasped Ned, falling back. | 

- «Simply that I have turned the tables on Mac. 

e is now my prisoner, and what’s more he is hidden 

here you will never find him until I choose to tell 

ou where he is. Kill me and‘ he starves to death. 

Take me prisoner and tie me up again, and the same 

te will be his, for I shall never open my lips to tell 

where heis. Now, then, Young Klondike, I’m an older 

man than you are and I’ve knocked about the world 

a good bit. Let me advise you to speak me fair and 

_ first of all to give me something to eat.’’ 

- Here was a puzzling situation. Ned saw at a 

_ glance that the mysterious Mr. Magillicuddy had the 

long end of the stick. 

‘¢Go on deck and make yourself at home,’’ he said. 

«You seem to be boss on the Ice Witch. Don’t let 

_ anything interfere with your enjoyment on this trip 

- down the Yukon. I should be sorry if you did.”’ 

; ‘¢Thank you,’”’ replied the man, with a sneering 

laugh. ‘‘I see your game. You propose to do a little 

"searching here in the treasure room. Do it to your 

 heart’s content. You'll not find Mac. Remember 

that.” 
Ned made no answer. 

Turning abruptly, at the risk of getting a bullet in 

his back, he hurried on deck and explained the situa- 

_ tion to Dick. | ; 

 Magillicuddy followed him. While Ned was talk- 

ing he lounged about the deck, but did not speak. 

Dick grew greatly excited. : 

: ‘“This is a serious business,’’ he said. ‘‘ He must 

have got loose somehow and jumped on the Unknown 

_ when he went into the treasure room to have a look 

at him.” . ai at 

«You can’t tell. Perhaps the Unknown himself 

set him free. He said he was going to do it, you 
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‘‘What can we do but speak the fellow fair? If 

we don’t, what becomes of the Unknown ?” ae 

‘Tf he still lives he is on the Ice Witch, and in that 

case we ought to be able to find him.”’ 

«JT don’t know, Dick. That fellow speaks very 

confidently. He would hardly do it unless he felt sure 

of his ground.”’ : | 

«Then you think the Unknown has been murdered ? 

Shot and thrown overboard, perhaps 7 

‘‘No, Idon’t. I believe the man is giving it to us 

straight. In some mysterious way, which I don’t 

understand, he has managed to hide the Unknown. 

Now, then, Dick, let us treat this fellow with every 

civility and see how the case will come out.”’ 

It was an odd conclusion to come to, but then 

Young Klondike was noted for his original ideas. 

Leaning out of the pilot house window, he called : 

‘Mr. Magillicuddy! Oh, Mr. Magillicuddy ! Just 

look here a moment, will you? I want to introduce 

you to my partner.”’ 

The man slouched toward the pilot house. 

He did not seem to know what to make of Ned’s 

way of handling the matter. 

‘“Well, am I going to have some breakfast ?’’ he 

rudely demanded. ‘“‘I don’t know whether you know 

it or not, but I’m about starved.”’ 

‘Presently! Presently !’’ replied Ned; ‘‘just as 

soonas it is ready you shallhaveit. Ican’tvery well 

give it to you before it’s cooked.”’ 

‘«‘ Well, then, tell the cook to hurry up. I’m hun- 

ery, and after you have given me mine you had better 

give me some for old Mac. Put it down by the door 

of your treasure room and I’ll see that he getsit. So 

this young gent is your partner, eh ?”’ 

«Yes, sir. Mr. Magillicuddy, Mr. Luckey. Make 

yourself at home, now ; be one of us. Consider every- 

thing and everybody on the yaeht yours to command.”’ 

‘You'll find out that’s dead right, Young Klon- 

dike, before I’m through with you,’’ said Magillicuddy, 

slouching away. 

<©You are not afraid to stay here alone with him, 

Dick 2??? whispered Ned. 

‘Not much! Why should Ibe? I’m armed !”’ 

«Then I’! go down to Edith. I’m worried about 

her. She must know of this at once.”’ 

Leaving Dick to manage the Ice Witch Ned hurried 

down into the cabin. Edith was just getting up and 

was, of course, greatly disturbed to learn of the 

strange disappearance of the Unknown. 

Ned hurried to the treasure room and searched it 

thoroughly. This took only a minute. There was 

certainly no place where the Unknown could have 

been hidden here. 

Then he hurried to the engineer and questioned him, 

but Dan Robbins knew nothing and had heard nothing 

during the night which could in any way help to ex- 

plain the disappearance of the Unknown. 

While Ned was there questioning him, Fred Farrell, 
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the fireman, who had been taking his sleep came in, 
and he also was questioned in vain. 

-“* Never turned over since we started, boss,’’ he 
said. “I’m sure I can’t understand the thing at all.’’ 
“Very well,” replied Ned. “You relieve Mr. 

Robbins and let him get his Sleep, If Magillicuddy 
comes in here treat him civilly. I rely on you, Farrell, 
to let me know whatever he Says.”’ 

““You bet I will, boss. Don’t think for a moment 
that I’m going back on Young Klondike. I’m not 
that kind of a man.” 
Then Ned tackled Henri Bonte, the French Cana- 

dian steward. il 
Bonte was busy with the breakfast. He declared 

that he did not even know that there was such & per- 
son as Magillicuddy on board the Ice Witch. 

“There you are, areyou, Young Klondike 2” sneered 
Magillicuddy, when Ned came back on deck. ‘* Well, 
what have you found out? A big lot of nothing! I 
told you just how it would be. Can I have my break- 
fast now ?”’ ; 

“*T have found no trace of my friend,’’ replied Ned. 
“‘ As for breakfast it will soon be ready. Will you 
come into the cabin and eat with my wife and my- 
self ?” 

“No, I’d rather eat here.’ 
““Very good. The steward shall serve you here on 

deck,’? 

** And the grub for Mac—don’t forget that.’ 
*‘Nothing shall be forgotten. Let me see ; you 

will want a table, and—”’ 

“No, I want nothing. I’m accustomed to rough- 
ing it. Ill sit right down here on deck and eat. [ve 
eaten in worse places many’s the time.”’ 

. Breakfast was soon ready. Ned waited on Magilli- 
cuddy himself. The man devoured the food placed 
before him most greedily. He seemed to be half 
starved. 

‘Have you put the grub near the door of the treas- 
ure room ?”’ he asked, when Ned came up from break- 
fast a little later to relieve Dick at the wheel. 

“Yes. You'll find it there,” was the reply. 
“And I'll find you watching somewhere around 

when I go to take it away, I suppose?” 
“No; I’m not going to do that.”’ : 
“Oh! Mebbe you don’t want to see Mac again.” 
**T didn’t say that.’’ 

** What’s your game, Young Klondike ?” 
“T hope to bring you to your senses. I’m in hopes 

you’ll let the Unknown join us again.” 
“Hello! Is that what you call old Mac?” 
“Yes, that’s our name for him.’* 
«* And why ?”’ 

** Because we don’t know any other.” 
“«'The deuce you say!’’ cried Magillicuddy, and then 

he threw back his head and laughed loud and long. 
“Through laughing?” asked Ned, when he had 

quieted down at last. | 
“Yes, I am, boss. Want to know what I am 

laughing at ?’’ 
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‘‘ Well, I confess that I have 
way.” : : 

‘“‘T was laughing to think that you and your friends 
had been knocking about with Mac all this time and 
did not know his name, for I see that you probably 
don’t.”’ ? 

‘¢T know how to mind my own business—that’s one 
thing Iknow. Your friend Mac didn’t care to tell 
his name, so I never pressed him, Perhaps you'll 
tell it now ?”’ 

“No; if Mac didn’t tell you I won’t,’’ replied Ma- 
gillicuddy,: ‘‘ but it’s the funniest name you ever 
heard in all your born days. Good-by, Young Klon- 
dike. I’m going to take the grub to Mac now. If 
you follow me or watch me you will gain nothing by 
it, for I shall just sit down beside the grub and wait 
until you are out of the way before 1 make a move.” 

“T’ll let him go this time,” thought Ned. ‘My 
chance will come later on.’’ 

So he turned and joined Dick in the pilot house, tell- 
ing him all that had occurred. , 
A little later Dick went down to the treasure room 

door to see how it fared with the tray of food which — 
Ned had placed there, 

The tray had vanished, and so had Mr. Magilli- 
cuddy. 3 

About an hour later the man came up on deck car- 
rying the tray with the empty dishes. 

‘* Mac sends his compliments and Says he is much | 
obliged,’’ he said, Sarcastically. ‘‘He wants me to 
Say particularly that I’m to be treated with every 
consideration until we get to St. Michael’s. After 
that I shan’t care a hang.”’ ; 
‘To hear is to obey,”’ replied Ned, taking off his 

hat and bowing with mock gravity. ‘“‘ But what is 
going to happen after we get to St. Michael’s? Are 
we threatened with a loss of your delightful company 
then ?”’ 

‘Find out!” growled Magillicuddy. < If I told 
you all I know, then you would know as much as I 
do.’’ Thus saying, he turned and walked off along 
the devk. 

Now, here was a delightful situation for Young 
Klondike and his friends. ; Hf 

In some respects it was one of the most trying in 
which he had ever found himself placed, for he felt 
grave fears for the life of his old friend. 
Two days passed and brought no change, 
Magilicuddy handled himself in exactly the same 

way and one would have supposed that he owned the 
Ice Witch and all on board. 
There was nothing sociable about the man. He 

seemed to have a surly, discontented disposition, and 
Ned made no headway in trying to bring him to 
terms. 

Everybody on the yacht kept a sharp eye on him, 
hoping to see him remove the tray which was placed 
in the same position for every meal, but no one could 
catch him at it. 2 
_ Finding that there was no help for it, Ned tried to 
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| to reveal the secret of the Unknown’s 
‘ | 

‘ered to interfere with the Unknown to have 

st free and to pay him a handsome sum in gold 

he bargain. 

to all of this itaeilliondas only laughed, and as 

| ys went on not one ray of light was thrown up- 

pe e mystery of the two Macs. 

CHAPTER VI. 

THE NIGHT OF THE GREAT STORM. 

Fort (QuDAHY was passed and Forty Mile was left 

phing, and still the Ice Witch kept on her way down 

he Yukon and no change in the situation occurred. 

Ke ne evening Ned, Dick and Hdith were all sitting in 

he pilot house when the man Magillicuddy came 

long the deck and called out: 

_ “Say, boss, are you blind? Don’t you see there’s 

ouble ahead.”’ 

Ned thrust his head out of the pilot house window, 

id peered down the Yukon. 
It was rather a dark night; all the afternoon clouds 

had been gathering. The air was cold and damp, yet 

it was not cold enough for snow. 

_ «What’s the matter By asked Ned. ‘‘I don’t under- 

“stand what you mean.” | 

- Can’t you see anything ?”’ 

' No; nothing unusual. Speak out man, if you 

have anything to say.’ 

Don’t you see that white line across the river 

away down there? I can see it plain enough down 

here where I am. Lea understand how you can fail 

to see it up there.’ 

_ «By thunder! I do see it!” cried Ned. 
Dick! Look, Edith!” 
- Tce!’’ exclaimed Dick. 

- «That’s what!’ said Magifticuday. ‘¢We are not 

going id have open water here much longer, my dear 

“¢ Look, 

i Eted was greatly disturbed. 

Every creek they had passed during that day was 

frozen solid, but as there was no sign of ice in the 

river, Young Klondike had begun to hope that they 

might have open water all the way to St. Michael’s. 

Now, however, it would appear that this was net to 

_ Ned watched the white line for a little while, and 

then exclaimed: ‘‘Weshall have to tie up here in- 

side of half an hour, and a mighty bad place it is for 

a tie up, £OO.'? 

_ «The very wildest part of the river, is it not?” 

asked Edith. 
 *That’s just what it is,”? replied Ned. ‘ There is 

no settlement anywhere around here, not even a min- 

ing ee: Still there is nothing to be worried 

~ 

~ «JT knew it was coming,’’ said Dick. 

“J hope you are well provisioned, Young Klon- 

dike,’’ called Magillicuddy, from the deck. 

‘“That’s all right,” answered Ned. “I’ll engage 

that you shan’t go hungry this trip, my good 

friend.’’ 

«‘Oh, I don’t care so much about myself. It’s my 

dear friend, Mac, I’m thinking of.”’ 

‘«‘If you are worrying so much about him why don’t 

you set him free?’ asked Edith. “If there is going 

to be trouble about ice we shall need his help.” 

“No!” growled Magillicuddy, and he walked off 

to the galley and went in. | 

‘There he goes talking to Henri again,’ said 

Dick. ‘He is always talking to him. I begin to 

think Henri knows more than he cares to tell.” 

. &T’ve thought that for some time,’’ said Edith. 

‘‘T’ve been keeping an eye on Master Henri.” 

‘¢ He certainly seems to have a lot of business with 

Henri,” said Dick. ‘‘Ned, your scheme is not work- 

ing well. Weare no wiser than when you began it 

and I feel afraid that poor Zed is having a mighty 

hard time.’’ 

<¢T don’t know what-more we can do,”’ replied Ned. 

«To pitch in and make a prisoner of that fellow 

would be easy enough, but what would it amount to? 

If he didn’t choose to tell that wouldn’t make him. 

He knows we don’t dare to do him any serious injury 

for fear that his secret might die with him. Oh, I 

tell you he is as shrewd as they make ’em. I never 

saw such a man.”’ 

‘Rain !”? exclaimed Edith, suddenly, as some great 

drops came splashing against the window of the pilot 

house. 

‘<< Well, let 

her come; we can’t do anything about it. Anyhow, 

it will help to break up the ice.”’ 

So the Ice Witch moved on toward the mysterious 

white line. 

It was further off than they had supposed it to 

‘be. As they continued to advance the ice seemed to 

recede before them. 

‘¢That means it is floating ice, and that we are go- 

ing at about the same rate of speed at which it is 

moving,’’ declared Ned. 

‘If it rains hard 1 suppose we shall have all the 

creeks breaking up, and a lot of loose ice coming down 

the river after us,’’ remarked Edith. 

‘¢That’s what it will be,’’ said Ned, ‘‘and we have 

got to take good care we don’t get mixed up in it. 

Remember, it is not so late in the season that a 

freeze is impossible. It would Me a bad job: if the 

Ice Witch was to get frozen in.” 

‘<T suppose you wouldn’t hear to tying up along- 

side the bank until morning ?’? suggested Edith. 

‘Indeed, I wouldn’t,’’ said Ned. ‘‘ I’m not stop- 
ping so long as there is open water enough to float 

the Ice Witch. Iam only too anxious to get to open 
water so that something may be done about the Un- 
known. I’ll pull the whole yacht to pieces, but Pll 
find him—that’s me.”’ 

Edith sighed. She knew perfectly well that Ned 
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had made a most thorough examination of the yacht 
in every part. As the Ice Witch had been specially 
built for them, and under Ned’s eye all the time, it 
did seem impossible that there could be any secret 
hiding place about it. Indeed, during this last day, 
Ned had become quite discouraged, and was almost 
inclined to come to the opinion which Dick had held 
from the start. But this was almost too sad to think 
about, for Dick persisted in saying that the Unknown 
must have been killed and thrown overboard that 
first night. 

It was raining in torrents when Edith went to her 
stateroom and locked herself in, shooting a heavy bolt 
on the door as well, for Magillicuddy slept on a lounge 
in the after cabin, which fact caused Ned so much un- 

easiness that he hadn’t had one good hour’s solid 
sleep since the Ice Witch sailed away from Dawson. 

That night he and Dick determined not to turn in 
at all, but both remained in the pilot house. | 

Magillicuddy was up and around as late as ten 
o'clock, after which he went to sleep on his lounge. 

The storm had now increased into a perfect gale, 

the rain was coming down in torrents, beating against 

the glass in the pilot house, so that Ned could scarcely 

see how to steer, while the wind lashed the usually 
quiet waters of the Yukon with such fury that the Ice 
Witch was tumbled about as badly as if she had been 
out at sea. 

“It’s a wild night, Ned,’ remarked Dick, coming 
up from the cabin about half past’ten, Ned having 
sent him down to see if all was quiet there. 

**It is indeed, Dick. Howis everything—all right ?”’ 
«Yes. 

found that fellow ! 

known.”’ 
**Hush, Dick! Don’t suggest it. I still hope.’’ 
“Tm trying to, Ned, but I find it mighty hard 

work.”’ 
*< Did you go into the engine room ?”” 
<<. Tens | 
‘‘Robbins is still there.”’ 
“Yes; he says Farrell won’t come on till mid- 

night. He thinks we ought to tie up. ”’ 

“<I don’t care what he thinks. I’m not going to tie 
up till I have to. There is one thing we must re- 
member, Dick, we have got a big load of gold on board 
here and the sooner we get it safe to Juneau the bet- 

ter. I don’t want to take any chances with it, and it 
seems to me that our greatest chance for safety lies in 
pushing ahead as fast as we possibly can. Now, Dick, 
you take the wheel. I’m going out on deck.” 

«* What for ?”’ 
“To try once more to see if nothing can be discov- 

ered about the Unknown.” 
“Why now, Ned? It isn’t likely you can make 

any discovery in all this storm with Magillcuddy 
asleep.” 

‘Let me try,’’ said Ned. ‘I’ve got an idea.”’ 
Dick pressed him further to tell, but Ned only 

smiled and turning over the wheel to his partner 
_ went out into the storm. 

Magillicuddy is asleep and snoring. Con- 
I believe he has murdered the Un- 

When he shut the pilot house doar tier wind almost , 
swept him off his feet. 

**T can’t see where I’m eS with ‘tle window 
shut”? shouted Dick; ‘‘the wind blows the rain 
against the glass so thas I might as well be looking 
against a stone wall.’’ 

“‘You’ll have to open it then and take your wet. 
ting,’’ called Ned. 

When Dick dropped the sash he saw Ned aking 
toward the galley. ‘ Look out for yourself, old man!” 
he called. 

The wind blew so that Ned did not catch these 
words. He pushed on toward the galley where Henri 
the steward slept, and cautiously opened the door. 

It was not dark in the galley, as one might have 
expected it to be with Henri asleep in his hammock, 

and that was where he was supposed to be then. 

There was one ray of light which came out through 
the half open closet door. 

Ned had caught sight of this feeble illumination 
through the pilot house window, and it was that which 

had sent him here to investigate. He was more than 

ever puzzled now, for he supposed the closet to be but 

a small affair, hardly large enough fora man to get : 

into, and as the hammock was empty this was evi- 

dently where Henri had gone. 

Ned’s heart beat wildly as he drew his revolver and 
stole across the floor toward the closet. | 

He felt that he was on the verge of a great discov-— : 
ery. 

Opening the door with the greatest caution, he saw, | 
to his amazement, that the floor of the closet was 
nothing but.a trapdoor, and that this was raised and | 
the light was shining below. \ 

“*'Treachery !’? muttered Young Klondike. ‘There | 
is a secret room in my own yacht and I never knew | 

it. How could that possibly have come about?’ — 
There was no one to answer his thoughts, for when 

he looked down through the trapdoor Ned could see 
nothing buta short ladder and a faint manne ol 

light in the distance. ; 

Evidently Henri had®&one down into the secret re- | 
treat, and the tossing of the Ice Witch had thrown | 

open the door which he supposed to be securely fas- 

tened. It was Ned’s chance to solve the mystery, 

and he boldly crept down the ladder to find himself 

in a passage so narrow that he had to edge along 

sideways. He saw at once that he was going toward 

the treasure room, and he began to suspect what all 

this meant. | 
_ The passage had been built by Young Klondike’s | 
own order. Thinking that in case of a storm the 

heavy boxes of gold might shift and damage the 
yacht’s timbering Ned had given directions to build | 
a false siding to the treasure room all around, so in 

case of accident no damage could come. 
Ned crept stealthily on, coming in a a in 

sight of Mr. Henri in the act of pulling a box of 
gold through an open panel leading into me. treasure 
room. 

Part of the secret was now out, Ned, as he 
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h, you scoundrel! I’m on to you now!” he 

ted. «Throw up your hands unless——’’ 

.” ishoil the perolver down. 

A brief put terrible struggle followed. Henri was 

Unfortunately 

\ Witch gave a faxyihie lurch. 

Down went Ned, with Henri on top of him. His 

ead struck the timbers with a terrible force and con- 

sciousness left him. 

“ This settles it,”? muttered Henri, picking himself 

p. “Young Klondike, your dayisdone. Ifyou had 

ept quiet and minded your own business until we 

eached St. Michaels it might have been different, 

r t now you and ertioentan Witch will have to part 

ompany. Come along.”’ 

‘He stooped down and picked up Ned as easily as he. 

lifted the box of gold. 
| Running along sideways, he managed to get his 

urden to the ladder and up into the galley. 

pe ‘J must watch and see what the other one is about 

f st, he ane ‘¢T don’t think he will come to 

: , ra minute now.’? Thus saying Henri stole toward 

Le e door and looked out upon the storm. 

eanwhile, Dick was doing his best to steer the 

ce Witch down the Yukon with the rain beating in 

Vis face. It was indeed an awful night. It took all 

Dick’s attention to watch the dark outlines of the 
c aver’ s bank, and to make sure that he kept the yacht 

ja midstream. 

a Still he did find the chance to look at the galley 

ence in awhile, for although he did not feel sure that 

Ned had entered there, not having seen him, he 

Shought there was little doubt about it. Looking 

ack thus, he suddenly saw the door open and Henri 
ome staggering out carrying in his arms a dark 

orm, which he threw over the rail into the river. 

' “Hey! Hey! What are you about ?” yelled Dick, 

-yild with terror. 
Henri, who had started to return into the galley, 
uddenly bounced out again. 

- Whipping out a revolver he fired point blank at the 

ilot house, the shot passing within a few incligs of 

Jick’s head. 

CHAPTER VII. 

FAST IN THE ICE. 

‘ Dik dropped the wicel and leaving the Ice Witch 
ig the mercy of the wind bounded out of the pilot 

US without a Lisa neat ‘2 
wits 

ipa saw him coming, and rushed into the galley. 

Dick, who was quite as fearless as Ned, when once 

aroused ran in after him, but only to find the galley 

deserted, for Henri had time to} get into the closet 

and shut the door. 

Poor Dick was mystified. Ned was not there. 

| Henri had vanished before his eyes, so to speak. 

Still he thought of the closet and flung open the door, 

but without making any discovery, for the trapdoor © 

was not open now. 

‘<It was Ned who went overboard !’”’ he gasped. 

‘Tt must have been! I’m sure I made no mistake.” 

He bent over the yacht’s rail and peered off into 

the night. 

Reckless proceeding ! ! Dick little dreamed that the 

Unknown’s man—that terrible man who had caused 

them so much trouble—aroused by the shot had come 

on deck, and was even then lurking behind the gal- 

ley, watching his chance for some desperate deed. 

He knew it a moment later, however, for all at once 

his legs were seized, and before he knew where he was 

at, over the rail he went. 

“That settles you both!’’ cried Magillicuddy. 

«¢Come out, Henri; we own the yacht now. We’ll 

divide the gold between us. We’ll have old Mac up 

on deck and pitch him over, too.”’ 

And the Ice Witch shot off into the darkness and 

storm, leaving Ned and Dick struggling for their lives 

in the icy waters of the Yukon. 

It was a fortunate thing that both these boys were 

good swimmers, or their lives would not have been 

worth a rush that night. 

Asfor Young Klondike, he was particularly expert in 

the water, as he had proved on more than one occa- 

sion since he came to the gold country. If it had 

been otherwise his chances would not have been worth 

a rush. 

And perhaps under the circumstances it was just 

as well that Henri took this means of finishing up 

Ned, for he could easily have shot him or stabbed him 

if he had chosen to do it that way. 

As it was, the sudden plunge into the Yukon, where 

the temperature of the water was only a little over 

forty degrees, served to instantly restore Ned to his 

senses and he struck out as raturally as a duck, 

swimming before he fairly realized where he was or 

what had actually occurred. 

It was pitch dark except for the lights of the Ice 
Witch. Ned thought of Edith, but he did not let 
the thought make him a bit less cool and collected. 

‘‘T can easily save myself by swimming to the 
shore any time,’’ he reflected, “‘ but if there is any 

possible chance of getting back on the yacht that 
is what I want.’’ 

But was there any chance? 
The prospect of it was certainly pretty slim, and 

Ned might well have abandoned all hope of such a 
thing, but just then, in peering forward over the 
water, he saw that long, low line of white right ahead 
of the lights of the yacht. 



you,”’ sighed Dick, ‘‘and here’s another. -That’s 

\, OE heat a cess 
ne am 

*‘The ice! She is close upon it!’? he thought. 
“Oh, if I could only make Dick hear.”’ 
He shouted and shouted, but of course his voice 

Was Swept away bygpe wind. Then, as he looked 
ahead, he suddenly Saw Dick leaning over the rail 

‘and in the next second Magillicuddy come up behind 
him and tumbled poor Dick overboard. 

Dick went head under without a cry, while Ned 
Struck out more strongly to be near him when he 
rose. . 

As luck would have it Dick came up right alongside 
of him, puffing and blowing and Ned’s arm wasabout 
him in an instant. 

** Hold hard, old man !”’ he exclaimed. ‘‘I’m here 
to help you !”’ 

“Oh, Ned !”’ Dick gasped. ‘*Thank Heaven you 
are all right.’’ 
“And you? Hurt in any way, Dick ?”’ , 
“Not a bit of it! I can stand the cold water as 

well as anyone. Oh,thatscoundrel! N ed, your plan 
has been a dismal failure !”’ | 
“Right you are! We'll pull out of this, though.” 
**The worst is Edith, Ned.” 
“Don’t you fret. Edith will bé able to hold her 

own. I'll back her against Magillicuddy any day in 
the week. She has three revolvers and there’s Dan 
Rebbins and Fred Farrell to help her. There’s only 
Magillicuddy and that traitor Henri against them.”’ 
“Then Henri is a traitor ?”’ 
“Sure! I know all now, Dick.” 
** Did you find the Unknown ?” 
“No, but I found the secret hiding place. I believe 

I would have found Zed, too, if I had been given a few 
moments more.’’ 

The boys were swimming as they talked and they 
kept it up as coolly as though the situation was noth- 
ing unusual. Ned told all that had happened to him. 
Little by little they drew nearer the line of the ice. 
“The Ice Witch has stopped!’ exclaimed Ned 

after a little. ‘‘She must have run against the ice,’’ 
‘*That’s what,” said Dick. ‘“Ican see that she is 

no longer moving. We shall be on the ice in a few 
moments now.”’ 

**It extends clean across the river!’? exclaimed 
Ned, peering forward as best he could. “It’s a 
regular blockade, Dick, and there is no telling how 
long it may last. How are you feeling, old man ?”? 

“Cold, but no sign of cramp, thank goodness ! 
How is it with you ?” 
‘The same. Hark! Wasn’t that a shot 2” 
““You bet! There goes another!’ 
“It’s on board the IceyWitch. Trouble is begin: 

ning.” 
“You take it coolly, Ned. If Edith was my 

wife——”’ 
“ Well, what would you do if she was? You know 

Edith. She’ssthe best shot in Alaska, and a dozen 
Magillicuddys could not scare her. Dick, I’d trust 
that girl as I would myself.’ Mii 
“Yes, but the Unknown’s man got the best of other,’’ i 

what makes me feel—_— Hello! 
ahead of us at last !’’ i ae 
They had come upon it . unexpectedly, althous 

watching out for it all the while. i 
It seemed to be a spur of the main ice fie] 

they had struck, and the boys immediately st 

here’s the ice yigy 

dl Whig 
; artedy climb out upon it. Againand again the ice broko th 

der them, and for a time it seemed as if none of it wa 
solid enough to bear them, but at last they Managy 
to crawl up upon it, and stood there Shivering in thy 
wet clothes. 

The yacht had struck the barrier at some distang 
further down the river, being nearer the north bay 
and so avoiding the spur. ‘To reach it as much 
half a mile of ice would have to be covered, | 
With their wet clothes clinging to them, and shit 

ering in the cold, pelting rain which every momer 
threatened to break up the ice under their feet, th 
boys made the best of their way toward the lights 
the Ice Witch. 
Long before this the firing had ceased, and the 

was nothing to break the stillness except the howlis 
of the wind and the pattering of the rain upon th 
frozen river. ( 

“Faster! Faster!’ cried Ned. ‘Now that I ang 
actually out of the water I want to fly to Edith’s ast 
sistance. Oh, Dick, ’m getting your scare on me 
now. Is Kdith still alive?” ate | 

“Don’t worry, Ned. It will come out all right i 
the end, old man.”’ oe 

“Let us hope so. I’ve been trying to make myse 
believe so. Look! Look! What’s that? 
“A light coming over the side of the Ice Witch, al 

true as you live!’’ ; 
‘‘ That’s what itis! / Some one is coming out t 

look for us. The Ice Witch is fast in the ice.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 

THE BEGINNING OF THE GREAT FLOOD. 
& 

IT was a tough situation for Young Klondike anf 
Dick, and no mistake, 

There was no possible way of telling whether th 
Person who now flashed the lantern across the ic 
field was friend of foe. | | “ There is only one,’ said Ned, at last. ‘Geto 
your revolver, Dick. We ought to be good for eithé Magillicuddy or Henri.” 

““My revolver is so wet. that I don’t believe it "7 go off,’’ groaned Dick. 
‘Never fear! You can’t spoil those cartridge’ Ill bank on mine every time, and yours are just 

same,’’ 
“‘T can see the fellow now. He’s too small a man f¢ Magillicuddy,” | 
“Yes, and for Henri also. It’s neither one nor “4 t 

] 

They walked on for a few moments in silen¢) 

Pat hy YD 
it | y ? 



le the man with the lantern continued a 
advance. 
ly Ned gave @ great cry, and started for- 
the run. 

Se pick! Hurry L. 
he Unknown!” 
at’s who it is, by gracious,’’ shouted Dick, and 

pey dashed, coming up to the detective a few mo- 
ents later. 

He heard their shouts, and began waving his lan- 
wildly. 
ooray for Edith!’’ he shouted. ‘Hooray for 
side! By the Jumping Jeremiah, she’s the 
st girl in the Klondike! She has captured my 
ag 

Hurry !”? he exclaimed. 

" > meeting. 

fle talked so fast that the boys could scarcely make 

out t what he was saying. 
Fon, is. all Edith! It’s all Hdith!’ he ex- 

me ‘*Bless that girl, she has saved my life 

in. Lonly wish she wasn’t rich. Id like to give 
ver halfa million. Hurry up, boys! Magillicuddy is 
@ prisoner and so is Henri. Trouble is all over—no, 
it isn’t, peiet The Ice Witch is stuck and I don’t 

*“Do hold your horses, Zed, and try and give us 
me connected account of it all,’ said Ned. ‘How 
ad Edith get around the situation; we want to 

% 

She didn’t « How? 

ear anything from you and she woke up and couldn’t 
so to sleep again, so she thought she would go on 

Why, it was intuition, I guess. 

eck and see what had become of you. Just as she 
7as starting out she heard voicesinthe cabin. It was 
Magilleuddy and Henri. She listened to their talk 
and so learned what had happened, and then out she 
imped, with a revolver ineach hand, and fired several 
hots, holding those two scoundrels up in the neatest 

ay possible, and would you believe it, she actually 
ade Henri tie up Magillicuddy and then she marched 
im down into the engine room to Dan Robbins at 
1e point of the pistol. As soon as Dan got over 
$ astonishment he tied up Henri and then they made 
m tell where I was.”’ 

| “I knew Edith would be good for them,” said Ned, 
briumpbantiy ; ‘fof course you were in that place be- 
ween the treasure room and the side of the yacht, 
hed | 9? oa 

- «‘ Of course. Moa were within ten feet of me, Ned, 
ut I couldn’t holler to let you know, for I had a big 
Be jiek jammed in my mouth. Oh, how I have 
ffered! But, no matter aboutthat. It was all my 

fault. I deserve to be kicked for letting it hap- 

Na aD i HAL ye 
ESET HALA RE KEEL: ely eee alee ne 

pen. Who would ever have supposed that i in building ea: 

that compartment you were building a prison for me ?”’ 

‘‘Not I, that’s sure,’’ said Ned; ‘‘but tell us how 

it happened ?”’ 
‘‘Why, in the kindness of my heart I set the fellow 

free and he jumped on me—that’s all!’ replied the 
Unknown. ‘‘ Magillicuddy is as strong as an ox and 
he turned the tables on me before I knew where I was 

at. Then along came Henri and opened that secret 
panel, and the next I knew I was in prison.”’ 

“Yes; but, Zed, we didn’t order that secret panel 
made, nor the wie anata oo the aety either. That 

place was all sealed up.’ 
*‘] know it. How do you suppose that came about, 

boys?” 

“That’s just what I’ve been wondering,” 

Dick. ‘I can’t see through it at all.”’ 
‘Well, then, you’ll be able to see clean through it 

and out on the other side when I tell you that Henri 

was one of the carpenters who built the yacht.”’ 

““You don’t mean it!’ cried Ned. 
*‘Indeed I do.”’ 

‘But I have no recollection of him or anyone bear- 
ing the least resemblance to him.’’ 

‘““No? Remember the man with the big black 

beard ?”’ 
ry eg 

‘That was' Henri. He shaved it off before he en 
gaged with us as cook.”’ 

“‘T see it all now; but his motive? Surely he 

could not have known your man ?’’ 
‘‘No; he didn’t know him, of course. His idea was 

simply to help himself to the gold in the treasure 

room. That’s why he built those two secret doors. 
Well, he came into the treasure room and got ac- 

quainted with my man; at first he refused to have 

anything to do with him, but in the end he promised 

to help him. He was on the way down to set him 
free, just at the time I did it for him, and was 
captured for my pains. Now then, boys, you know 
the whole story, and here we are close to the yacht. 

Won’t Edith be wild with joy when she finds that 
I have brought you back with me! I tell you plain 
we had mighty little hope of finding you, but here 
weare. Edith! Edith! Oh, Edith! Where is the 
et’? 

Suddenly the pilot house door was thrown open, 
and out sprang Edith to welcome them back. 
We pass over the joyful meeting. The remainder 

of the night was passed comfortably in the cabin, for 

the yacht was hard and fast in the ice, and nothing 
was to be done. 

Magillicuddy and Henri were now prisoners in the 
treasure room, but there was no danger of their 
breaking out a second time, as the secret doors were 
carefully nailed up. 

Again and again, before morning, Ned went on deck 
to study the situation, but as the night advanced 
there came no change. At one time Ned thought 

said 

that the whole body of ice was — ; again he eo 7 

mK 
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_ would come to the conclusion that it was firm from 
shore to shore. 

: 

» Toward morning—it was just before daylight—he 

mo Bie 
A Ae Cae Se ae 

ae ie 

i a went on deck again and suddenly they heard him 
i 3 shout for all hands to come up. 
tet ie “What is it!” cried Dick, who was first out of the 
i i ha 3 companion way. 
i ** Flood !? cried Ned. “The river is rising with 

frightful rapidity. It will carry us over on top of the 
ice next.’ 

“It will break the ice up and set us free—that’s 
what,” said the Unknown. 
“No; I don’t think it. Still it may. We must be 

prepared for the worst.”’ 
““What makes the river rise so 2”? asked Edith. 

* Of course, I know the rain is at the bottom of 
it, but all the rain that has fallen since the storm be- 
gan isn’t enough to make the river rise at the rate it 
is rising now.”’ 

“‘Certainly not,” said the Unknown. “It’s the 
breaking up of the ice in the small creeks which flow 
into the Yukon all along its line, the water is forcing 
its way out underneath the ice, and the next we know 
the ice itself will begin to come down.”’ 

**Zed is quite right,’’ said Young Klondike. “We 
are going to have a great old time of it in my way of 
thinking. If the yacht is not thrown up on the ice 
field, it will be so jammed in by the float ice from the 
creeks, that there will be no such thingas getting out 
of this scrape until the final breaking up of the river. 
We may be stuck here for days to come.” 

It was, indeed, a serious situation. The water con- 
tinued to rise, forcing the ice up in great mounds in 
places, but the main sheet was securely anchored be- 
tween the banks and remained firm. 

Shortly after daylight, while Ned was looking back 
up the river, he perceived a great tumbling mass of 
white cakes sweeping down the Yukon toward the Ice 
Witch. 

The fun was just beginning; torn out of a hundred 
creeks, large and small, by the rise of the water, this 
ice was soon jammed in against the main field and 
banked up against the yacht, coming against it. with 
a force which threatened to crush the sides in. 
When the rain ceased to fall, as it did about nine 

o’clock, Young Klondike’s little party found them- 
selves hopeless prisoners, and worse than all, it was 

now entirely impossible to reach the shore in case any- 
thing serious should happen to the yacht, for the 
great masses of loose ice forced up on the field broke 
it in every direction, opening channels here and there, 
many -being too wide to cross and liable to be closed 
again at any instant by some big cake lodging be- 
tween the walls. 

‘* All that’s wanted now is a freeze to make us pris- 
oners here indefinitely,’’ remarked Ned. 

The words proved to be almost a prophecy, for as 
night came on it began to grow colder, and by twelve 

oF o’clock it was almost down to zero. 
(ne Still the river kept rising. Ned could not under- 
| j stand it. He did not stop to reflect that further up 
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hat the wa it was unquestionably warmer, vr: 
was working down into the Yukon fro 

The rise of the water forced the ice cakes agai 
the sides of the yacht with ever increasing force, , 

The timbers, stout as they were, creaked 
groaned ominously. 7 | 

“It’s only the beginning of a great flood,” declay 
the Unknown. ‘‘ Where will the end be? Wh, 
going to happen to us before this night has passeq 
What indeed? 

Young Klondike was not able to answer the qui 
tion. | 

All through the small hours of the night he a 
Dick paced the deck, expecting every moment 
see the sides of the Ice Witch crushed in, whi 
would have meant nothing short of death to ql] 
board. | 

| 

| 

C 

CHAPTER IX. 

THE UNKNOWN TELLS HIS NAME AT LAST. 

It was a fearful night—never since his arrival | 
the Klondike country had Ned Golden experienc) 
anything to equal it, but it came to an end at last. . 
Morning found the yacht perched on top of a pi 

nacle of ice cakes high up above the surface of t/ 
river and that was a good six feet higher than it wi 
when they first became entangled in the ice. 

“Well, here we are, and here we are likely to st# 
for awhile, it seems to me,”’ remarked the Unknow 
as he came on deck after a brief sleep. ‘Is the riv! 
still on the rise, Ned ?’’ 

“‘T don’t think so,” replied Ned. « 
the flood has reached its highest point.” 
“You may be right ; I hope we have.” 
“It will be a bad job if we haven’t; if we are sey 

up any further I don’t see what is to prevent us frol 
toppling over. That will be the next thing on tl! 
programme, sure.’’ 

** Do you think so ?”’ 
“Ido. See, we are only kept from it now by the: 

two big ice cakes, one on each side of our hull.”’ 
“ By the Jumping Jeremiah, yes! And either 0 

of them is liable to go at any moment. I don’t lik 
this over much. What’s to be done ?”? 

“Breakfast ready, boys !”? called Hdith, looking 0 
of the galley where she had taken the place of Henr 

“We'll eat breakfast first and discuss the situ? 
tion afterward,” said Ned. “You and Dick go dow and have yours with Edith. I’ll remain here on th 
watch, for there is no telling what the next chang 
in the situation may be.” 7 | 
Soon Dick relieved Ned, and while he was ¢ 

ing with Dan Robbins, the engineer, the Unknow 
took breakfast into the treasure room to the priso! ers. ! | Reet wk es 
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e was the most terrible uproar all over the ice 

ow. In every direction the big cakes were 

king and groaning as the rushing water beneath 

xd them against each other, and every now and 

4 cre would come a great crash, and some big 

q broken into a thousand fragments by the 

ee, would go whirling down upon the field ice. 

fed watched it all with the closest attention, and 

soon perceived that the hummocks were beginning 

; ne went down gently, others fell all to pieces 

a thunderous noise, the big cakes crashing and 

US Bins, and the pieces scattering in every direction. 

e hummock upon which the Ice Witch was perched 

l remained firm, but Ned knew that its time must 

n come. 

f they could have abandoned the yacht with any 

ance of reaching the bank of the river on either 

, Young Klondike would have done it then, even 

h the prospect of sacrificing the gold and finding 

party stranded in a country practically unexplored, 

to tell the truth he had no hope that their lives 

d be spared. 

et there was no such chance. Practically there 
no longer any field ice. The great cakes had 

re ken it in every direction; long before this Ned 

ade the discovery that the whole mass was on the 

sk in remaining by the Ice Witch. 
! At last the crisis came, and with a report like a 

annon, the great hummock parted. 

“Oh Ned! Weare lost!’ cried Edith. 

d oe his arms about her. Dick and the Un- 

, what a cheering there was ‘seis 

‘We are all right now,”’ declared Ned. ‘ This is 

-beginning of the end. We may be held in here 

Pg few hours, but the ice is on the break up, and 

‘ore morning we are going to see clear ghia all 

the way to St. Michaéls or I miss my guess.’ 

Hi i. See that moose ?”’ cried Edith, suddenly, pointing 

of on the ice. 

Th , ere sure enough was a big moose running about 

idly. It was strange that they had not seen him 

ore, but the animal was considerably behind the 

) Witch, and our friends had been looking ahead. 

| ‘We ought to have him,’’ said Ned. ‘‘ We are in 
a at need of fresh meat. I should aa we might 
ely venture out on the cakes now.” 
od on your life! I don’t go without a boat,”’ 

will be rather gieanlt to launch a isa just 

yet,” said Dick, ‘“‘but if this break up continues, it 

won’t be long before we can do it, I should say.”’ 

For an hour or more they continued to watch the 

moose. It was evidently a prisoner on some big ice 

cake, and it was equally plain that the ice cake had 

lodged and was not on the move. 

But as the morning advanced this changed. The 

gradual movement of the whole mass of ice increased, 

and by eleven o’clock it was running pretty fast. 

= 

Ned knew that before long they would come to a point 

on the Yukon where the river widened out consider- 

ably, and he had strong hopes that then they would 

be able to start their engine again. 

At last the ice suddenly parted and clear water, 

some six feet wide, was alongside of the yacht. 

The ice cake on which the moose was now began to 

move toward this stream, and all saw that within a 

few moments it would probably pass the yacht. 

At least this appeared to be the programme then, 

but a few moments later it moved abruptly to the 

left, and Ned saw that another stream had formed 

beyond a particularly large ice cake which was then 

sailing alongside the open water nearest the yacht. 

‘I’m going for that moose!’ he cried. ‘‘Zed, you 

come with me. We shall lose it if we don’t make a 

move right away.” | 

‘By the Jumping Jeremiah, I’m with you, dear 

boy!’ cried the Unknown; “that ice cake is safe 

enough. If we can run across it we can easily head 

the other off.’’ 

Dick would have liked to go also, but as some 

one had to stay behind with Edith, he said nothing 

about it, and helped Ned and the Unknown to 

lower the boat. 

Taking their rifles with them, they pulled across 

to the ice cake, into which Ned drove a big iron 

pin, and to this made the boat fast. 

‘We are just in time!’ he exclaimed. 

for a run !’’ 

And off they started over the ice, Ned taking with 

him the boat hook, thinking that it might be needed. 

Now when it came to arun, short as the Unknown’s 

legs were, he could always distance his companions. 

He seemed to be in particularly good condition this 

morning, and soon left Ned well in the rear. 
Seeing that there was no chance of overtaking him 

Young Klondike made a turn and struck across the 
ice lower down, so that in case the Unknown missed 
the moose, as he wasvery liable to do, not being a 

particularly good shot, he could take the animal lower 

down the stream. 

As he reached the open water he looked up stream 
and saw the Unknown suddenly give a spring over 
upon the ice cake upon which the moose was running 
about. 

‘«‘The fool!’ gasped Ned. ‘‘ What’s he nial 
about ? If he misses now he is liable to get a toss 
with pane big horns which will send him to es 
come,”’ 

It was just at this moment that the detects fired. 
\ 

«* Now 
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YOUNG KLONDIKE'S ICE WITCH. 
——— 

As was very often the case with the Unknown the 

shot was a miss. 
Instantly the moose turned and made a rush for 

him. The next Ned saw was the little detective 
flying one way and his rifle another. 
Down came the Unknown upon his back, while 

his rifle went into the water. Meanwhile, the cake 

was Sailing on and was now almost opposite the 
yacht. 

‘““ITcan get a shot there, Ned,’ cried Edith, from 

the deck. ‘“‘Stop the ice cake with your boat hook. 
Ican kill the moose.”’ 
“Do it, Edith,’ shouted Ned, and he flung aside 

his rifle, and with the boat hook stood ready to 

head off the cake. 

By this time the Unknown had regained his feet, 

and was trying for a chance to jump over on the 
larger cake. 

The moose lowered his horns and prepared for 
* business. 

Just as Young Klondike caught the ice cake the 

moose made a rush for the Unknown, -butting him 
furiously. 

«<By the Jumping Jeremiah, I’m a goner !”’ gasped 

the detective, falling backward into the Yukon. 

And so he would have’ been if Young Klondike had 

not acted with all promptness. 

The Unknown was a poor swimmer and Ned lost 
no time in plunging in after him. 

At the same instant Edith’s rifle cracked. 

The moose made one great bound, clearing the 
open water and falling dead upon the larger ice 
cake upon which Ned soon succeeded in dragging 
the Unknown. : 

«Oh, oh, oh! [Vm a dying man!” groaned the 

detective. ‘‘My back is broken! My ribs are all 
smashed in !”’ 

“It can hardly be both,’”’ said Ned, soothingly. 

‘Brace up, old man! We must make the yacht 
somehow. Anyway we’ve got the moose !’’ 

“<Confound the moose,”’ groaned the detective. ‘I 
wish its mother had never been born! Oh, Ned, Ned, 
I can’t stand on my feet. Let me go. I’ll die right 
here on the ice, as sure aS my name is McJee!’’ 
«What !’’ cried Ned. ‘‘Look here, you’ve given 

yourself every name in the directory, I truly believe, 
but I never heard that one before. Can it be possible 
that your name is really McJee ?”’ 

‘‘ By the Jumping Jeremiah ! I don’t know whether 
I’ve got any name or not!” groaned the detective. 
*‘T only know that I’m dying. If you have any re- 

gard for me at all, dear boy, get me back to the Ice 
Witch as soon as ever you can.”’ 

This was just what Ned was trying to do, and in 
the end he succeeded. 
He almost had to carry the Unknown to the boat, 

and when they crossed to the yacht, it was all he and 
Dick could do to get him aboard. 
_ T’ll go over there and get the moose, boss,”’ said 

Fred Farrell, the fireman, who had come on deck to 
see the fun. 

‘«‘T wish you would,” en Neat T want toi 
Mr. McJee down into the bib and see what can 
done for him right away.’ 

Then to Ned’s surprise the Unknown sdd 

pulled away, and straightening up, began to par 

about the deck. 

‘‘ Hello!’ cried bana Klondike. 
hurt after all, it seems.’ 

‘No,’ said the Unknown; ‘‘it was only a stitch 

the side. It’s gone now. I’m wet to the skin, » 
mighty lame and sore where the moose’s horns gti 

their fine work, but I’m not a dead man by a gy 
deal. Go after the One if you want to; I can ti 

care of myself now.’ 

But Farrell had already started, and Ned eth 
go. 
“Vm thankful that you are all right, Zed,” gy 

Edith, pityingly. 
‘‘Huh! don’t saya word. Edith, I do believe th; 

I never yet started to get in a shot but what you¢ 
in ahead of me. It reminds me of the time whe 

was hunting lions in Africa. I-——’’ 
“‘Time !’’ cried Dick. | , 
“‘ Cheese it !’? shouted Ned. 

“‘Oh, he’s all right now,’’ laughed Edith. “Wha 
Zed begins to tell his big stories I no longer fear fa 
him; but, Ned, what did you mean by calling him 
Mr. McJee Pe 

““Yes,”’ cried Dick, ‘I noticed that. We har 

called the Unknown every name under the sun, lif 

this is a new one altogether.” : 
*““] called him McJee because he called himself l& 

Jee,”> replied Ned, seriously ; ‘‘and, do you knov, 
believe that at last the Unknown forgot himself a 
that he actually called himself by his true name.” © 
The Unknown continued to pace the deck and ne 

said a word, although he must have heard. ) 
‘How is that, Zed?’? demanded Edith. “ 

Ned hit the truth ?’’ 
“Bah! Bother! Ye gods and little fishes, ci) 

you let a fellow alone?”’ the detective growled. 

“You must really excuse him,” said Dick, lau® 
ing. ‘‘A man who don’t know a stitch in the 9 
from i death agonies can’t be expected to know! 

name.’ : 
“But I know mine all right, Richard!’ cried, 

detective, suddenly stopping and turning upon tht, 
“T not only know it, but just to spite you I’m gol 
to tell it. My name is——”? 
‘What?’ they all cried in a breath. 

really going to tell your name ?” ) 
“Yes; honest Injun. I really am, boys. I alwd) 

said I vesila when I caught my man, and now | 
got him hard and fast. My name is——”’ 
“What? What?” cried Young Klondike. 

her come, Zed—don’t be afraid !”? 
“Zedekiah, Obediah, Jeremiah McJee !”’ aie 

Unknown, and then he bounced down into the 
and disappeared. : 
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 OHAPTER X. 

THE WRECK OF THE ICE WITCH. 

Wuart nonsense!”’ laughed Dick. ‘‘Was there 

‘such a comical fellow as the Unknown. Of 

se no man living ever had such a name as thas.’? 

‘don’t know,” replied Ned. ‘I remember when 

s a little fellow there was a boy who lived near 

named George Washington, Thomas Jefferson, 

irew Jackson Smith.” 

Ned! Ned! Be careful!’’ cried Edith. ‘The 

, known’s complaint is catching, you'll have it bad 

fyou don’t look out.”’ 
it’s a fact, Edith. There really was such a boy, 

I must say I believe the Unknown has actually 

us his name.”’ | 

Go change your wet clothes before you get your 

h of cold,” said Edith. ‘Dick and I will look 
the yacht. I believe it is all going to be plain 

ing now.” 

‘It may be plain sailing, but if we have another 

here’s going to be great danger when we get 

0 the Devil’s Canyon,”’ replied Ned. ‘‘ How- 

e have twenty-four hours ahead of .us yet, so 

no use worrying about it.’’ 

Jed hurried down to his stateroom and soon re- 

,fmed with a dry suit on and took the wheel, for by 

3 time the Ice Witch had made a start. 

This is fine!’? he cried. ‘‘Icould have danced a 

out of joy when I felt the propeller begin to 

How came you to start up, Dick ?” 

W ell, you see for yourself that it is all open water 

ahead,”’ replied Dick, ‘‘so I thought we might as 

[get a move on the Ice Witch. You see how slick 

re going ahead. 1 shouldn’t wonder if we found 

ves in open water within an hour’s time.” 

0,’ said the Unknown, coming into the pilot 

yat this moment, ‘‘there’s too“much ice behind 

‘that, boys. We haven’t seen the last of it. yet 

ood deal. If we keep on moving at this speed 

x0 faster than the ice, and of course we have got 

it for it to melt before we do see the last of it. 

want to find any fault, but I think it is a mis- 

o start now. ‘The very best thing we can do 

up somewhere until morning, and let the ice 

wn ahead of us. Then we stand a fair chance 

ng clear water all the way.”’ 

uess you are about right,’ said Ned, “ but it 

o any harm to run ahead a little and see how 

1is open water extends.”’ 

erhaps not.” 

‘hen let us do it, Mr. McJee. We'll tie up for 

ht if you say the word.’’ 

Right you are, Mr. Golden. Oh, how much better 

must all feel now that you actually know my 
a 
we 
Do we?” asked Dick. 
Are you sure we do, Zed ?’’ laughed Edith. 

‘said the detective, seriously, “you do, I 

erred 

have actually told you my name. Isn’t it an absurd 

one? Do you wonder that I kept it concealed ?”’ 

«Oh, it might be worse,” said Ned, “but what 

made you keep it back ?” 

«« Just for fun. Of course, I never tell anyone my 

full name, but there was no reason for keeping back 

the McJee excepting that. You boys seemed very anx- 

ious to know my name when I first met you, and just 

to bother you a bit I wouldn’t tell 1t. After that it 

got to be a joke between us and I kept it up, but now 

that we are actually going home it is time the secret 

came out.’’ 

‘‘T should think you would change it,”’ said Edith. 

‘No,’ replied the Unknown. ‘‘I won’t do that. 

My father was an honest Scotchman, and if McJee 

was good enough for him 1’m sure it is for me. As 

for my mother she was a good soul and it pleased her 

to give me scripture names, SO why should 1 go back 

on her and let them drop at this lateday? No, boys. 

I was christened Zedekiah, Obediah, Jeremiah McJee, 

and that must be my name until I die.” 

So the great mystery of the Unknown’s name turned 

out to be a very small mystery in the end. 

Of course the discovery could make no difference to 

the boys and Edith. | 

Zed, and the Unknown, the detective had always 

been to them, and such he would have to remain un- 

til they parted company. Meanwhile, the Ice Witch 

continued on down the Yukon. 

The ice remained about the same until sundown. 

It was all broken up and on the move, but more than 

once the yacht found herself so wedged in between 

the cakes, that Dan Robbins had to stop his engine. 

Then the force of the current would loosen up things 

again, and another move of a few miles would be 

made, when the same experience was repeated. 

It was evident that they were keeping well ahead 

of the broken ice out of the creeks, and Ned con- 

cluded to take the Unknown’s advice and tie up for 

the night. 

A safe cove was found, and the Ice Witch was se- 

curely tied to a tree. 

That evening, in the cabin, was one of the most 

enjoyable our friends had passed since they left Daw- 

son City. Dan Robbins and Fred Farrell came in 

by Ned’s invitation ard joined them. 

Edith sang her sweetest songs to the accompani- 

ment of Ned’s banjo, and the Unknown had more 

comical stories than ever to tell, and the strange part 

of it was all were bran new ones. At last, about 

ten o’clock, the detective took the watch and kept 

guard until midnight, when Dick relieved him. 

There was no alarm, and when morning dawned 

and Ned went on deck, he found the river clear of 

ice as far as he could see, but the rain was falling 

in torrents still.. 
‘If this keeps up we are goisag to have higher 

water than ever,’’ remarked Young Klondike. ‘* Ite 

looks to me as if the flood had but just begun.”’ 
That morning first thing Ned went to work on the 

moose. The head and horns were carefully pre- 

iy," 
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served to be put up as an ornament in thecabin. It was 

mia 

moose steaksifor breakfast and roast moose for dinner, 
an agreeable change from salt provisions which they 
had been living on for some days past. 

Through the rain the Ice Witch continued on down 
the river. — 

Young Klondike was a good pilot. He had been 
up and down the Yukon several times, and knew the 
river thoroughly. 

That night they were going to tie up again, but the 
Unknown objected. 
““Why don’t we keep straight ahead while we have 

the chance ?”’ he asked. 
** Because I’m not feeling well to-night,’’ replied 

Ned. «“ Although I slept all through last night, I feel 
tired and used up. I don’t think there is anything 
Serious the matter with me, though. Another night’s 
sleep will fix me up all right.”’ 
“Take it, then, by all means,” said the detective. 

**Who’s hindering you, I’d like to know.” 
** But Dick can’t keep the wheel all night when he 

had it half of last night. He is tired, too.” 
“Wait! What’s the matter with your uncle? [ 

can steer.”’ : 
Ned looked doubtful. Once before the Unknown 

had run them into trouble with his steering, and Ned 
did not feel much like running any risks just now. 
“You’ve got all you can do to take care of your 

prisoners,”’ he replied, “and Dick needs his sleep.”” 
“Oh, my prisoners are all right. Don’t you fret. 

Magillicuddy is as meek as a lamb now.” 
** How does he like the prospect of being turned 

over to the Russian Government ?”’ 
““Ned, he don’t like it a bit. 

There’s no fun in it for him.”’ 
““Why don’t you let him go, Zed ?” 
“What! What! By the Jumping Jeremiah, what’s 

this I hear ?”’ 
* Well, I’ve said it.’’ 
‘**Now, that is you all over, Young Klondike. It is 

lucky you didn’t choose the profession of a detective, 
for you would make a very bad one. No, I shail not 
let him go.”’ 

“But why? You are rich now. What do you 
care for any reward the Russian Government may 
pay you ?”’ 

“Notarap! You are right as far as that goes ; 
but look here, Ned, this man is one of the greatest 
scoundrels that ever lived. Not only did he try to 
murder the Czar of Russia, but he actually has mur- 
dered as many as half a dozen men to my certain 
knowledge. Seriously I don’t think there ever was a 
worse man than this same Magillicuddy, but that isn’t 
the reason why Iam determined to put this thing 
through.”’ 

** Name it, then.’’ 

Why should he? 

» ‘Because I have sworn to deliver this great crim- 
ina] up to justice and whatever I undertake to do I 
always do if I can.” | “ Well, well, it’s your business and not mine,” said 

YOUNG KLONDIKE’S ICE WITCH. 
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Ned, “but what about this tie up? Shall we do i 
not ?” BR cave ne 6s 

“I say no decidedly. Now is our time and we y 
to make the most of it.” q 
“You think you can do your share of run 

the Ice Witch through the night ?’’ 4g 

“«T:do.” | j 

“Then try it, but don’t fail to call me f 
alarm.”’ q 

The Unknown promised faithfully to do so. Dj 
came up into the pilot house a little later ang wh 
the plan was explained to him he agreed with ; 
Unknown that it would be foolish to tie Up WI 
there was so good a chance to make a run. 
And yet Ned felt not a little concerned whey 

turned into his bunk later, for the storm had ered 
increased in fury. Never since he came to the Kj 
dike had Ned seen anything, to equal it. The yj 
was blowing a perfect gale and the Ice Witch y 
pitching and tossing about at a tremendous »; 
Yet Ned felt so tired and sleepy that he conch 
to let matters remain as they had been arran 
for an hour or so. eu 

“If I can just get a little sleep I’ll take the wheela 
stick to the pilot house till morning,” he said to bn 
self. 

But once he fell asleep there was no such thing 
waking up for Ned, and it is probable that he wou 
have slept the night through if nothing had occurr 
to disturb him. As it was a little after twelveo’clw 
he was suddenly awakened by Edith. 
*“Ned—Ned !”? she called. “Wake up, quit 

Something is wrong Tam sure. I think we havestn 
a rock !”’ 

Ned was out of the bunk and on his feet in an 
stant. He had not removed his clothes, so he was 
ready to rush on deck. 

““What’s the matter, Edith 2”? he exclaimed. “| 
seem to be going straight along’.”’ 

“Yes, but there was a terrible shock afew mom 
ago. I thought the Ice Witch would go to pieces’ 
“Then it’s the Unknown’s careless work. Hem! 

have run over against the shore. Of course, there! 
no rocks in the middle of the Yukon.” 
“You had better get up on deck at once and see. 

course you will let me know if there is any 
wrong.”’ 

“Going now!” cried Ned, seizing his hat, ani! 
made a bee line for the deck. | 

The wind was blowing so hard that it almost 
him off his feet, and the fury of the rain as it © 
Sweeping against him surpassed any thing he had¢' 
witnessed. It was as black as ink all around 
He had all he could do to make the pilot ho 
twice he was blown against the guard rail befor?’ 
could reach the door. 

‘Oh, I’m go glad you’ve come!’ cried the U 
known when he appeared. “I’m having ap a 
time of it here, JI didn’t dare to leave the wheé 
I’d have come and called you. Did you feel ® shock ??? RM at A AnD ) 
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Dit happened ?”’ 
ran sd shel a rock or something. I eri 

No, I don’t Chink that. It couldn’t have eee a 
x here i in the middle of the Yukon.”’ 
Then it was an ice cake, and that is just as bad. 

at 7s to be done? If I ring for Dan to stop we 
S risk of being thrown oe the rocks along 

yank and dashed to pieces.’ 

You are right there, we mustn’t stop. Such a 
g is not to be thought of. Oh, I wish it would 
tenupabit! Here, give me the en and you 
ut and see what you can discover.’ 
Vith the greatest of pleasure, dear boy. Here, 

Fie blame thing! That’s the talk! mer was 

rlad to get rid of anything in all my life.’ . 
dropped the window of the pilot house in spite 

rain which came bursting in upon him and tried 

netrate the gloom, but all he could see was the 
nown clinging to the rail holding on to his hat. 
at once the detective gave a wild shout. 

ks ahead! Rocks ahead !’’ he cried. 
Which way shall I steer?’’ called Ned, desper- 

r, for he could see nothing at all. 
the right! No, to the left! 

ht ahead, though.”’ 

“Confound you, Zed, what shall I do?’’ Ned fairly 

re din his excitement. 
ut it was too late now. 

denly the Ice Witch struck the rocks with fear- 

ce in spite of the fact that Ned had given Dan 
ns the bell to slow down. 

a y the Jumping Jeremiah, our goose is cooked !” 
the Unknown. ‘‘There’s another! Ha! Now 
tit! Ye gods and little fishes, my man and I 
erish in the drink together. I could have done 
1 as that myself. You are taking everyone of 

n as they come along!” 
| so, indeed, it seemed. 

so sooner turned the Ice Witch off one rock 

4 struck another. 

shing and smashing the yacht staggered on, 
¢ to a standstill at last, wedged in between two 

bowlders. 

hen she keeled over on her side, throwing the Un- 
vn off his feet and sending him rolling along the 

ck to be stopped by the guard rail. 
The mischief was done now. 
Ne ed groaned inwardly as he thought of the great 

: asure of gold which they had toiled so hard to get. 
Up came Dick, and Edith was right behind him. 

tobbins and Fred Farrell appeared a moment 
It was all that they could do to keep their 
a ee batted deck and ide would not have 

Better keep 

WITCH. 

been able heh a6 it at allif the Ice Witch had not right- 

ed a little. 

‘‘Where in Heaven’s name hare you run us to, 

Nowe Klondike ?’’ demanded the engineer. 

‘«‘ Blest if 1 know,’’ replied Ned. ‘‘ Better stick to 

your post. Howam I going to back out with you up 

here ?”’ 
‘‘Back nothing !’? growled Robbins. ‘‘The Ice 

Witch is a total wreck, Young Klondike, and the 

water is a foot deepin the engineroom. You’llnever , 

back out of here.’’ 

CHAPTER XI. 

| ON THE FLOATING ISLAND. 

Tuts startling announcement instead of “rattling ”’ 

Young Klondike still further, only served to make 

him cooler. 

‘‘Hold your horses everybody and we’ll see what 

can be done!’ he cried. ‘‘ Back out of this we’ve 

got to and there is no time to lose.” 
‘¢What shall I do?’? demanded Dick. 

me, I’m ready for anything at all.” 

<«So am I,’’ added the Unknown. ‘ Don’t blame 

Ned, boys, it’s all my fault. My theory is that we 

are not .on the Yukon at all. In some mysterious 

way I have run the yacht up some creek, and this 

is the result.’’ 

‘It’s more likely that we have gorfe into the mouth 
of some canyon,’’ said Ned. ‘‘There are a lot of 

them along here where the river turns in and flows 

back for quite a way, and there’s no end of rocks in 

the best of them. That’s what has happened. Now, 
Dick, you get down into the engine room and be 

ready to answer the bells if Dan Robbins won’t go.”’ 
‘“*Oh, but Dan Robbins will.go,’’ said the engineer. 

‘Tf it comes to that I am ready to perish at my post. 

Only thing is we are going to sink sure as soon'as we 

pull off the rocks.’ Now you mark what I say.”’ 
Having thus freed his mind, the engineer started 

below after Dick, who had not lost an instant in obey- 

ing Ned’s command. 
‘*Look out for yourselves there, now !”’ said Ned. 

‘‘T’m going to give him the bell to back. Edith, you 
had better come in here.”’ 

The Ice Witch gave a groan almost human as the | 
force of her engines drove her back off the rocks. | 

‘‘She’s sinking !”’ cried the Unknown, instantly. 
‘‘We are lost !”’ i 

‘“‘Get every lantern on board up here on deck !’’: 
called Ned. ‘‘ First thing we’ve got to do now is to 
see where we are.”’ 

‘«‘That’s what’s the matter,’’ said the Unknown, 
and accompanied by Farrell he hurried below to get 
the lanterns, soon returning with four which were 
flashed right and left over the yacht’s rail. 

The light showed Young Klondike land on both 
sides of them; a mountain on one side, and a stretch — 

“¢ Only tell 
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of lowland covered with stunted trees on the other. 
Ned saw at a glance that they were off their course, 

and had gone up some one of the numerous arms of 
the Yukon. 
He continued to back, although the yacht was 

settling deeper-and deeper into the water every in- 
stant. — 

“* How far are you going 2”? asked Edith. 
“To the mouth of this back-set if I can reach 1,7? 

replied Ned, coolly. 
‘But we are evidently sinking.” | 
“TI know it. Don’t be afraid, Edith. We can land 

in a few moments.” 
““ Still we may go down all of a sudden. Remem- 

ber the gold. There is a terrible load on the Ice 
Witch, Ned.”’ 

*‘T know there is. I hayen’t forgotten it for an in- 
stant. Steady, Edith. We’ll pull out of this scrape 
allright.” 

“Hello!” cried the Unknown. 
get the boats ready, Ned ?” 

** Get your man and Henri up on deck.” 
“We ought to look to ourselves first, dear boy.”’ 
“Do as I tell you!” cried Ned, stern] y. ‘If Magil- 

licuddy is everso many times a murderer, I’m not one. 
Get them up. We are going ashore.”’ 
Without making any further objection the Un- 

known hurried below. 

“Fred Farrell, get the boats ready for immediate 
use !’’ was Ned’s next order, and before the fireman 
had time to carry it out Dick appeared on deck fol- 
lowed by Dan Robbins. 

«Through down there ?’’ called Ned. 
“You bet we are!” replied Dick. “The water is 

up to the grate bars. In five minutes the fire will be 
out. There’s no use in staying there any longer that 
I can see.”’ 

‘* Ned, it’s time to give up,’’ said Edith, quietly. 
“You expect everyone else to obey you; now you 
must obey me.” , 
“Vl do it, Edith, but you need not have given me 

the order. I’m ready to make a move, for there is 
the Yukon right behind us. Don’t you hear the rush- 
ing of the water? Here is the point where the Un- 
known turned in, and it was a bad job for us that he 
did.”’ § 

They were close to the low bank now, and a few 
strokes of the oars would easily have carried the row- 

** Hadn’t I better 

But Ned did not want to resortito that if ke could 
help it and he thought he could. 

**Dick!’’ he called. ‘‘Oh, Dick !’’ 
“ Hello !”’ is 

“Go back to the engine room for one minute. I’m 
going to try to start again.”’ 3 

“T’ll go,’’ said Robbins quickly. 

“ As you like,”’ replied Ned, ‘‘ but Mr. Luckey goes 
too. Give me all the steam you have got even if you 
burst the boiler.”’ 

Diek and Dan Robbins ran below again and a mo- 
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boats over the intervening space. - 
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ment later the Unknown appeared driving hia 
before him, the traitor Henri bringing up the pa, 
“We must land, Ned !’’ he shouted. « Ty, jg iq 

for us to stay here another instant. The bows ail 
stove in and the treasure room is half full of Waty 

“Yes, and I’d have been drowned like a yas; 
trap in a moment more,” growled Magillicy 
-*Confound you, Mac, why don’t you pitch me oy 
board, anc be done with it. Id rather a }, 
sight die than live to go back to Russia with yy 

“‘Y’m no murderer like you,” grunted the 
known, turning away. ‘‘ You had better have , 
away from the Klondike if you didn’t want to 
foulof me. You knew well enough I was here” 

Magillicuddy scowled blackly. The Unknown) 
several times told Ned that he believed the , 
had no other motive in coming to the Klondike 4 
to kill him, and very likely this was the truth, 
Ned rose prepared for his final effort. 
To save the Ice Witch, even wrecked as ity 

was of the highest importance, for the only alte 
tive was to spend the night on shore in the rain, 
there was no telling to what disastrous conseque F 
such an exposure might lead. ~ * 
He gave Dick the bell and backed away the va 

sinking lower into the water every instant. 
Then, when he had gained a respectable distang 

from the island, he gave the order to go ahead at ful 
speed. 3 

Breathlessly Edith and the Unknown watched tl 
effect of this bold move. 
| It was completely successful. The yacht grounde 
with her bows forced well up over the bank. lh 

“‘ Hooray !”’ shouted the detective. « By the Ju, 
ing Jeremiah, that’s great! We are all right 1, 
and I see no reason why we should have any furt 
fear.” , i 

“I knew I could do it,”’ replied Ned, quietly. “!, 
allover. Edith, my dear, you had better go bath 
bed. There’s no current here to amount to anythit 
and as we are, so we shall stay till morning.” ~ 

“If you are going to remain here, Ned, ! 
too,’’ Edith replied. 

“TI certainly shall stay here until sunrise, | 
plied Ned. “* You see what I’ve done, Dick ?” : 

“Indeed I do,” replied Dick, who had just come)” 
out of theengineroom. “‘ You’ve saved the yachti 
the gold and all the provisions, but I don’t supp! 
we shall ever be able to get her off of here.” 

‘Probably not. We shall have to remain until ue are taken off by the next boat that passes down!” 
Yukon.” m 
“Or up. We don’t want to stay here a mole 

longer than we have to,” ea om 
“There’ll be one down first, never you fear. M 

all hands to bed. Edith and [ will keep watch. 9 
‘‘There’s no bed for me this night,’’ said the 

tective. «Tl put the prisoners in the galley andé 
them out of the wayrand then I’ll mount guard ‘ 
morning.”’ mre: | 

The first part of the Unknown’s programm’ / 
ides ay. 
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his sleep, which Dan Robbins and Fred Far- 
o did. Dick remained in the pilot house till 

and by that time the storm had passed. 

w to find out where we are,” said Ned as the 

tbegantocome. _ : 

This is probably an island,’’ said Dick. 

Looks like it. Seems to extend down the river 

a mile at least.” | 
if Why can’t we go ashore and explore it ?”’ said 
ldith. ‘‘1’m tired to death of being stuck here in the 
ilot house.”’ 

We can,” replied Ned. ‘We'll go right away. 

your rifle; we may strike a flock of ducks before 

- 
F 

"When they dropped off the yacht they found the 

und so wet that they sank into the mud almost 

le deep, but after advancing a few yards, they 

1e to higher land, which was dry in comparison. 

‘I don’t like this,” said Ned, looking around at 

dreary prospect. 

1 What’s the matter,?’’? Edith asked. 

«© Why, you know what these off shore islands are 

nthe Yukon? Half the time they are nothing 

lot of mud washed down from the mountains’ 

g up around old trunks and branches.” 

me as that one we got stuck on when we were 

with the tally-ho?”’ 

Exactly. We had enough of it then; I don’t 

2 to have that experience repeated.”’ 

We don’t know that it is an island yet,’’ said 

k. ‘* We had better explore.”’ | 

y pushed on over the dry and wet grass until 

reached the trees. 

_ Ned examined their roots and found them pretty 

ly embedded in the soil. | : 

I guess this is all right,’’ he said. ‘‘ Very likely 

land, if it is an island, was formed in the way I 

tioned, but.if that is so it has evidently been here 

long time to judge by these trees.”’ 

If the river rises much higher it will all be flooded,” 

Yes, and it’s on the rise still.”’ 

How do you know ?”’ 

Oh, Ihave been watching that big rock in the 

annel near the yacht. The water has risen an inch 

e I first got sight of it. Nothing strange either, 

sidering the amount of rain we have mats" 

hey pushed on further and soon saw that they 

come to their journey’s end. 

b was a long, narrow island upon which they had 

fanded. The Unknown managed to run the Ice 
Ts) 

fitch into the narrow channel, or back-set, as it is 

‘alled, between the island and the mainland, 
here was no canyon as Ned had imagined, but the 

annel was filled with great bowlders which had ev- 

mtly been tumbled down the mountain side in past 

es, and were most dangerous. : 

it was navigable with the river as high as it 

was, and Ned saw that if he had turned just a 
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little to the left, he might have passed around the 

island and go out into the open river. | 

The big rock upon which the Unknown first struck 

| they saw afterward, when they returned to the other 

end of the island. 

It lay right across the mouth of the back-set, and 

could easily have been avoided. j 

‘So much for trying to run down the river on a 

dark night,” said Ned. ‘‘ Next time I’ll know better. 

There should have been no night running. I see it 

now, but I don’t blame Zed a bit, for it was I who did 

it first.’’ 

‘We might as well go aboard,”’ said Edith. ‘I 

shall have to begin thinking about breakfast.”’ 

The words were scarcely uttered when without the 

slightest warning a great mass of earth suddenly 

slipped into the Yukon, and there was a rush of water 

right up to where they stood. 

Ned caught hold of Edith and pulled her back. 

If Dick had not given a jump he would have gone 

down into the water. 

«There you are!’ cried Young Klondike. That 

is what we have to expect. I tell you our troubles 

are not over yet. Thisisland is just like the other 

one. It is crumbling away.” 

<¢Get back to the Ice Witch at once!’ exclaimed 

Dick. ‘Perhaps we can patch her up. This is no 

safe place for us to stay.”’ 

When they reached the Ice Witch, Ned put on a 

bathing suit and went down under the yacht to ascer- 

tain how much damage had been done by the rocks. 

He found, as he expected, that the keel was badly 

torn away, especially at the bow. Here it was so 

bad that Young Klondike almost despaired of remedy- 

ing it. 

‘‘T don’t believe much of anything can be done 

here,’’ he said to Dick, who was standing on the shore 

when he came up. 

‘Badly busted, is it??? said Dick. 

«‘ Why, the keel is torn all to pieces by the bow. 

Even if we had the timber, I don’t see how we could 

do much of anything to remedy it.” 

‘‘Hello, down there! What’s the report?’ cried 

the Unknown, looking down from the deck. 

‘<Tt’s a bad one, Mr. McJee,’’ replied Ned. Andhe 

repeated what he had said to Dick. 

‘‘There’s a way out of it, dear boy,” said the Un- 

known promptly. ‘If it is no worse than you say I 

believe the thing can be repaired.”’ 

«‘T don’t doubt it in the least, but who is to do the 

job? We haven’t a mechanic among us.”’ 
‘¢ What’s the matter with me ?”’ 

‘Everything. Without exaggeration I consider 

you the worst mechanic I ever knew.” 
‘By the Jumping Jeremiah, that’s complimen- 

tary !’ 

“It’s afact. Dan Robbins comes nearest to it, but 

he is no wood worker.’ 
“No. Icouldn’t doit in auything but the worst 

kind of a botch way,’’ said Dan; ‘‘besides (m no 

€ mm 
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diver; it is as much asI can do to swim. I could no 
more work under water than I could Hy.7? 

** And even if we had anyone to do it, we have 
nothing to do it with,” cried Dick. «There is no 
lumber aboard. It wasa great oversight ; we ought 
to have brought some along.”’ 

**There’s plenty aboard !’’ said the detective, em- 
phatically. 

““Good enough! Glad to hear it!?? cried Ned. 
“Perhaps you can tell me where you hid it ?”’ 

“‘T didn’t hide it ; it’s right in the cabin.” 
“You mean for us to take the stateroom doors ?”? 

said Ned. 
** Yes, or the timbers between the treasure room 

and the yacht’s side. These could be ripped out 
without interfering with anything. There’s lumber 
enough, goodness knows.”’ 

*“*T never thought of that,” said Ned. 
is to do the work ?”’ 

“* A practical ship carpenter.’’ 
“It’s no joking, Mr. McJee.”’ | 
“Tf you McJee me I’ll shy my hat at you. We 

have just such a person on board.” 
*“Indeed ! Who is he ?”’ 
*€ My man.”’ 
**Confound your man! If it hadn’t been for all the 

fuss we’ve had with him I believe we would be well on 
our way to St. Michaels by this time,’’ 

*‘Like enough. All the same he is a ship carpenter 
by trade.’’ 

“Ts that really so, Zed ?” 
**It is, dear boy, and I say let’s put him to work. I 

believe he can do the job all right and, of course, he 
couldn’t escape as things go. I’ve searched him ‘hor- 
oughly and know that he has no weapon about him. 
All we’ve got to do is to set him free,’’ 

‘* It’s not a bad idea at all,’”? mused Ned. “I’d like 
to see the scoundrel do something for his keep.”’ 

‘* Shall I bring him ashore ?”’ asked the detective. 
“I wish you would, and the sooner the better. 

Heavens! what was that ?” 
A strange rumbling sound was heard; the ground 

beneath their feet trembled as though shaken by an 
earthquake, and then all at once came a terrific 
splash. 

*‘More land gone to the bad,’’ cried the Unknown, 
who, being on the deck of the Ice Witch, had a better 
view than those on shore. 
“Can you see it ?”? demanded Ned. 
** No; it has sunk under the water,” replied the de- 

tective, coolly. 
**Pshaw! You know what I mean.’’ 
“You mean did Isee it? Yes, I did. There was a 

big slide carried off at the lower end of the island. 
It will strike us up here very soon.’’ 

_ The water is rising every moment,” said Ned. 
** Robbins, is it possible to get up steam ?” 

_ **Can’t be done,”’ replied the engineer. “The water 
is two inches deep in the fire box and is still rising, 
If you’d go into the engine room, Young Klondike, 
you would see for yourself.’ 

**But who 
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“Thaven’t time now. T’ll take your word for j 
‘What are you driving at?’’ inquired Dick, — ) 
“T was thinking whether we could run the | 

Witch a little higher out of water,” replied: jy, 
“That would give us a better chance at the botto 
“You don’t have to,’’ said the detective, co 

can work just as well under water as any man ; I 
lieve he can do it.”’ , 

‘‘ Nobody can do those repairs under water,” 
| clared Ned, emphatically ; ‘‘but there are other yw; 
of getting round it. Go bring up your man, Z 
and we will explain to him what we want. I thi 
he may be able to help us out from what you Say.’ 

The Unknown went below and ina few mome 
returned accompanied by his man, who still had| 
arms tied behind him. 
“Has Mr. McJee explained to you what we want 

asked Ned. | 
** Yes, he has,” replied Magillicuddy, sullenly, 
‘Do you think you can help us out ?” 
**T don’t know why I should.’’ 
“You should for your own sake. The yacht is 

stove in that we can’t move, and this island is rap 
crumbling away with the flood.”’ 
VELL Ree 

**Do you want to be drowned ?”’ 
““T expect to be. I don’t ever expect to get out 

this snap alive.’’ 
‘* What makes you think that ?” 
‘** Because the water is on the rise, and the boat 

all stove to pieces. Idon’t believe it can be repair 
Still, ’m willing to try.” 

“Tf you will try your best to help us out it is all 
ask.”’ 

“It will do me no good. I might as well die le 
as to be taken across to Siberia and handed over 
the Russians.’’ 

““Ha,Mac! You wretch! I see what you : 
driving at. You want to make a bargain with me 
the Unknown cried. 

“Well, and why not?” growled Magillicudt 
‘* A man has got to do the best he can for himsé 
and I’ve got blame little capital to workon. I’ves 
to make the most out of what I have.” 

“Pll never agree to give up !”’ cried the Unknow 
pulling his plug hat down firmly upon his head. 
“Then I’ll not raise a hand to repair the yacli 

said Magillicuddy sullenly. 
‘*Zed,’’ said Edith, in her quiet way. 
“What ?” demanded the detective. 
odo it’? 1 
“But, Edith! Think of all the years Ihave be hunting this fellow !”? | iz 
“Tsay you doit. Do it for my sake. Give up "§- detective business. You’ve made money enough § 

live on. I say do it—will you, Zed ?”’ A 

/ 

‘‘ By the Jumping Jeremiah, you have the slick] way of getting round a fellow of anyone who " iS lived, Edith. Still I can’t give up.’”’ | The words were scarcely uttered when there “ 



B nother rumble, and a huge slice of the island crumbled | 

Bway and went whirling down the Yukon. 

‘This time the break was at the end where Young 

Klondike and his friends were, and when all was quiet 

cain the ground upon which they stood when watch- 

§ the former break had entirely disappeared and 

| he water came whirling about the new point of land 

sus formed not a dozen yards away from the yacht. 
@ << We are lost if you don’t do it, Zed!” cried Edith. 

Mf we perish our deaths will rest on your head.”’ 

«That settles it!’? cried the detective. “I see 

Bhat Vve got to yield. Go for it, Mac. If you re- 

air the yacht and get us safe out of this snap (ll 

st you free when we reach St. Michaels, and quit 

jasing you from this time on.”’ 

«And it is time to decide it |’? cried Ned. ‘ Look! 

ook over there !”’ 

Young Klondike pointed toward the shore as he 

poke. 
The mountain appeared to be moving slowly past 

hem. 
«The island is afloat !’’ said Ned. “It’s now or 
wer if we expect to save the yacht!” ? 

a nn ee 

t of CHAPTER XII. 

q JUST IN THE NICK OF TIME. 

OTHE discovery that the island was actually floating 
truck consternation to the hearts of Young Klondike 

nd his friends. 
Work began instantly, Magillicuddy having con- 

ented to do his best to save the Ice Witch; but it 

nust be admitted that Ned felt grave doubts as to 

vhether there was still time to do this. 
The Unknown immediately untied his man, took 

him below, and made him put on a bathing suit. 
Then Magillicuddy went down under the yacht, and 

was gone so long that they began to think he was 

lrowned. 
- When he came to the surface he looked very grave. | 
_ She’s badly broken up, gentlemen,”’ he said. “If 
; had a fair show I could repair her all right, but it 

+ t oe done unless we can get her higher up on the 

shore.”’ 

_ “That can be done,” said Ned. 
B ** How ??? 

_ ‘We can fasten the big hawser to the bow, pass 
one end around that largest tree over there and work 
her up.” 
_ “Tm afraid not.” hohe? 

j P’m sure we can if all hands take hold.” 

_ ‘We can try it. It must be done first of all.” 
% No time was lost. When the hawser was in place 

all hands got hold and tried to move the Ice Witch. 
__ The yacht responded at first and came up on the 
pore about six inches and then stuck, and all their 
Bronte were insufficient to move it any further. ' We can almost do it,’? said Magillicuddy. ‘‘If 
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this rope I believe it could be done.’’ | 

‘There you are !’”? growled the Unknown. ‘That — 
means you want Henri set free. We shall be pris- 

oners ourselves next.”’ 
“As you please,’”’ replied Magillicuddy. 

know your own business best, Mac.”’ 
‘It must be done,” said Ned, emphatically. ‘‘ Let 

Henri be brought up at once. As I understand it he’s 

a carpenter, anyway. He can help take the partition 

down.”’ 
When Henri’s strength was added to that of the 

others Ned’s scheme proved entirely successful. The 

Ice Witch came up on the low shore seven or eight 

feet. After that it was impossible to move her 

further, but it was enough, for the damaged timbers 

at the bow were now fully exposed. 

After that the work was advanced with all possible 

speed. Ned and Dick took Henri into the treasure 

room and they proceeded to tear away the partition, 

while the two Macs, assisted by Dan Robbins and 

Fred Farrell cut and ripped away the damaged tim- 

bers at the Ice Witch’s bow. 

Soon the work of repairing began in earnest. TFor- 

tunately there were plenty of tools on board the Ice 

Witch—Young Klondike never traveled without 

them—and before the day was over the damage was 

pretty well repaired after a clumsy fashion. 

“Tt will not be’ water-tight,’’ declared Magilli- 

cuddy. ‘‘ You will have to keep the pumps going all 

the time, but I should think it might hold together ~ 

for awhile. Anyhow it will enable you to get ashore 

and land the gold.’’ 

“It’s all right,’ said Ned. ‘It’s the best any 

man could do with the materials you had to work 

with. We'll pump her out and get on the move right 

away.’ 

And indeed it was high time. All day long the 

island had been steadily moving down the “Yukon, 

It went very slowly at first, then faster and faster, 

until now its progress was almost as rapid as the cur- 

rent itself. 

And the breaking up of the island had continued. 

First a big slice at one end would crumble away, 

and then the same thing would happen at the other. 

The old ‘tree trunks went whirling downstream, 

where they were not so badly water-logged that they 

sunk instantly, as was very often the case. This had 

kept up until now there was but a small piece of the 

original island left afloat, and this by great good for- 

tune happened to be the very part upon which the 

Ice Witch was stranded. It needed no prophet to 

tell Young Klondike that this must soon vanish, too. 

Now came. the momentous question of getting the 

yacht of again, a much more difficult task than it 

had proved to pull her up on the shore. 

“The only way is to back off, I suppose,” re- 

marked Dick. 

«T know of no other,” said Magillicuddy, 

think it can be done.”’ 

«¢Won’t it tear your work all to pieces iat 

«* You 

‘and I 

we had the strength of one man more on the end of i 
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© Tt’s bound to damage it somewhat. I expected 
- that.” 

“You think it will hold water after we are off 2” 
“‘That’s what I count on. I guarantee nothing, 

though. Now, am I to be made a prisoner again, 
Young Klondike? That’s what is interesting me the 
most just now.”’ 

“It rests with your fiend Mac,”’ replied Ned. 
**Pve got nothing at all to say about it.” 

*“No, let him stay as he is,” said the detective 
when the question was put to him. “I’m through 
except that I want to say to you, Mac, thatif you 
make us the least trouble I propose to give 
you a lead pill which will settle your hash forever. 
I’ve warned you. Now remember, for I mean every 
word I say.”’ 
“Huh! Try it. Two can play at that game,”’ 

growled Magillicuddy, and he walked off among 
the few trees which remained on the floating island 
looking as sullen as when he first: came out of the 
hold. 

“To the pumps !”’ cried Ned. 
work right now.’’ 

There was another washout even as he spoke. 
“‘Look out for yourself there, Mac !”’ cried the Un- 

known, for the break occurred very near where his 
man was standing looking off down the river. 

**Mind your own business,’’ growled Magillicuddy. 
**T know what I’m about.’’ 

“It looks to me as though if we waited a little 
longer there would be no trouble in getting the Ice 
Witch off,”” remarked Edith, as work on the pumps 
began. 

“Better get your man aboard, Zed,’’ remarked 
Young Klondike. ‘‘ After what he has done for us I 
should not like to see him drowned.’’ 

««Suppose he won’t come ?”’ growled the dectective. 
**1’m through with him. He isin your hands now.” 
Ned shouted to Magillicuddy, but got no answer. 

That singular individual was pacing up and down 
among the trees and pretended not to hear. 

*““He don’t believe your promise, Zed,’’ said Dick. 
“If he sees any chance of escape he means to take it 
—that’s what’s the matter with the man.”’ 
Work on the pumps now proceeded vigorously. 

In less than half an hour the water had been very 
much lowered in the hold, and Dan Robbins was able 
to start his fire, but it was an hour before Fred Far- 
rell reported the hold dry. 

The time had now come to make the final effort to 

“We have to get to 

release the Ice Witch. 

Once more Ned shouted to Magillicuddy, who still 
remained on the island. 

“Come, come! You must come aboard now!”’ he 
cried, ‘“‘ we are going to make a start.’’ 

Without answering the man turned and started to 

walk back toward the Ice Witch when all at once, 
without the slightest warning, the last vestige of land 
crumbled away. 

The Ice Witch keeled over to one side, righted and 
was once more afloat. 

«By the Jumping jeremy my - ran !’? Crieq 

detective. ‘I wouldn’t lose him for halt a milli 
Mac! Mac! Oh, Mac!” - ! } 

There was one wild cry, one moeien when Yul 

Klondike saw a hand extended up above the ‘Swirliy 
debris and that was all. 

It was the last the Unknown or anyone fe eve 
saw of the unfortunate Magillicuddy, for he wa 

swept down the Yukon with the mass of tree trunk 
and rubbish from which, good swimmer though } 

was, he was probably unable to extricate himself. | 
Again and again the Unknown shouted to him, b 

it was all in vain. 

‘‘That’s the last of him !’’ growled the Sabootil 

“‘ Well, well, well! He ‘wouldn’t believe in me, b 
I did actually intend to set him free.”? 

This sudden death threw a gloom overall hands, 

It looked like a forerunner of what they might q 

pect themselves. 

“It’s Mac’s own fault,’”’ the Unknown persisted j 
saying over and overagain. ‘‘If he had only trust 
me he might be alive yet. Ye gods and little fishes 
Ican scarcely realize that heis dead. It is ma 
years since I first began this hunt for him, and duriy 

all that time I have been on the go. Believe it or no 
boys, there is scarcely a country in the world that; 
have not visited. To think thatit should end lil 
this.’ ' 

“After all it ended just as Magillicuddy antic 
pated,’’ said Ned. ‘Didn’t he say that he had x 
hope of escaping; that he fully expected to be 
drowned ?”’ 

And this, strange as it may seem, was the truth. | 
Meanwhile, the Ice Witch was speeding on dow 

the Yukon, but long before morning Magillicuddy' 
predictions were fully verified. 

The repairs just enabled the yacht to float, and thal 
was all—they did not serve to keep the water out 
her hold. It took constant work at the pumps, and 
as the night advanced Ned saw that the timbers mus! 
be working loose, for the water began to gain on thell 
and kept steadily increasing. 
A council of war was held at the breakfast table 

Ned was of the opinion that they had better sacrifice 
the gold. 
“We don’t have to throw it onerbonne, fe sa 

‘We can land somewhere and bury it. Of course 
will delay our final departure from Alaska, but; thai 
is no great matter. Once we have lightened the 
yacht, I believe we shall have no difficulty in reaching 
St. Michaels. There we can dry-dock her and put he in thorough condition, and then come back up the 
river after the gold.” 

‘‘I don’t know,” said the Unknown, «I’m aimed of the opinion that even the landing of the gold won’t save us. The yacht has been thorough 
Shaken and every seam is open. Of course it is ® 
my fault, is 
eat ??? - By the Jumping Jeremiah, what § 

There was a sudden shock cual, sent the ashe 
flying about the table, 
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1 sprang up and ran on deck. 
ck was in the pilot house, and all around them 

‘theice again. | ay a 
T’ve fixed it now !? cried Dick, dismally ; ‘‘ we’ve 

ck the ice!” | 

| should say we had!” exclaimed Ned, running 

xe the wheel. ‘What did we run against ?” 
A big cake. See, there isn’t much of it. I 

aght I could run through without disturbing you 

is\is the way I’ve done it. The whole bottom 

t have been knocked off the Ice Witch by that 

99 
e 

/ was evident that the accident was likely to 

ve a serious one, for the Ice Witch was rapidly 

ing in the water. 

an Robbins called up from the engine room that 

water was coming up around the fire box again. 

To the pumps, all hands 1’? cried Ned. 

he Unknown flew to obey, assisted by Edith and 

wi, while Dick, by Ned’s direction, ran to open the 

isure room, Fred Farrell going with him. 

There’s no help for it, Ned sung out cheerfully. 

e’ve got to pitch the gold overboard, nothing else 

Save us now.” 

ven as he gave these orders Young Klondike 

ded the Ice Witch for the shore, but as it hap- 

ed they were now at one of the widest parts of the 

ger, and the danger was very great. 

Ji The pumping goes for nothing, dear boy i? cried 

¢ etective. ‘‘We may just as well give ib up and 

hands get to work on the gold, for nothing will 

fe us but to lighten our ship.”’ 

‘Look! Look!’ cried Edith, suddenly. 

mes a steamer around that point.” 

«Hooray !”? shouted Ned. ‘It’s the old Eagle! 

rst boat out of Dawson for St. Michaels. If we 

P py make them understand we may yet save the 
id. . 

Le immediately turned the Ice Witch and headed 

r toward the approaching steamer, while the Un- 
own ran to the flagstaff and lost no time in sending 

Rae Stripes reversed. 
| : rstand !?? cried Ned, as the Eagle's 

ustle gave several hoarse croaks. ‘They see us 

d will lend a hand.” 
vust then Dan Robbins came hurrying up out of the 

sine room, 

: It’s no use, boss,’’ he said. ‘‘My fires are going 

a You may be able to run a few hundred yards 

Brer on what little steam we have, but that will 

ttle it. I guess we are going down allright enough 

‘*Here 

ught on deck. 

- 

Every moment the Ice Witch was settling lower in 

the water. 
It seemed as if the Eagle must have been further 

off than Ned thought for; there was still a consider- 

able distance between the two boats when the last 

box of gold came on deck. | 

‘Get our traps up out of the cabin, Dick !”’ shouted 

Ned. ‘The engine has stopped now, and all 1 cando 

is to hold her steady. Hello, there! Hello!’ 

“Hello !”? came the hail from the Eagle. ‘f What 

craft are you?” 
‘“‘Ice Witch, of Dawson City,’’ replied Ned. 

‘¢Young Klondike—that you ?”’ 
‘Hello, Captain Cutts! Hello!” 
‘“What’s the matter?” 

«Weare sinking. Quick! I’ve got a million dol- 

lars in gold aboard !”’ | 

Probably this information was not needed to make 

Captain Cutts do his best, for Young Klondike knew 

him well. 

Yet by the time the Eagle came alongside the Ice 

Witch, the cabin was all under water and the guard 

rail stood almost on a level with the surface of the 

‘Yukon. 

In a few hasty words Ned explained the situation, 

and Captain Cutts brought the Ragle close enough 

alongside to make it possible to throw the boxes of 

gold over on her deck. 

Many willing hands made short work of the job, 

and then such articles as Dick had been able to res- 

cue from the cabin were tossed over to the other ~ 

steamer. | 

By this time it was only a question of a few min- 

utes with the Ice Witch, and Ned proceeded to lower 

the boat. 

No time was lost in getting aboard, and Ned and 

Dick pulled across to the Eagle, which had now stood 

off a little so as not to be caught in the swirl when 

the Ice Witch went down. 

Edith went up over the Eagle’s side first, and 

the Unknown was the last to leave the boat. Be- 

fore he could reach the deck, the Ice Witch sud- 

denly settled forward and sank out of sight in the 

rapid running waters of the Yukon. 

‘Just in the nick of time,’? remarked Young 

Klondike, as he stood between Dick and Edith and 

saw her go.. 

It was all over now, and the Eagle steamed on 

down the river, reaching St. Michaels in due time 

and without further adventure. 

Here Young Klondike’s party was fortunate enough 

to find a steamer bound for San Francisco and ready 

to sail. 

Ned hastened to engage passage for all hands, and 

leaving Henri to go his way unmolested, our friencs 

a little later found themselves safe in the Goiden City, 

from whence they went direct to New York by rail. 

Their arrival created no little excitement among 

mining circles, for no such successful operators from 

the Klondike had as yet returned. 
oe 

But Ned and Dick have had enough of mining, and 
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intend to settle down to enjoy their hard-earned 
wealth. 
As a matter of fact, it is but a few weeks since 

their arrival, and they are to-day living at a fash- 
ionable uptown hotel. 
The Unknown declares that he is going to start 

on a tour around the world at once, but Ned in- 
tends to build a house on Fifth avenue opposite the 
park, where Dick will reside with him. 

Being many times a millionaire, Ned’s house is 

Useful and Instructive Books, 

HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART—Containing a complete descrip- 
tion of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight-of-Hand, together 
with many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson. IIlus- 
trated. Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 
Union Square, New York. 

HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS—Embracing all of 
the latest and most deceptive card tricks with illustrations. 
By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, 
or we will send it to you by mail, postage free. upon rereipt 
os af a NM reamary Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, 
ew Yor 

HOW TO BECOME A CONJURER — Containing tricks with 
Dominoes, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing 36 illus- 
trations. By Anderson. Price 10 cents. Address Frank 
Tousey, Publisher, 24 Uuion Square, New York. 

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY—Containing full 
instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; aiso 
rules for erie apt and composition; together with specimen 
letters. Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 
Union Square, New York. 

HOW TO DO 40 TRICKS WITH CARDS—Containing deceptive 
Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurers and magicians, 
Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated. Price 10 
nme oe Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, 
ew York. 

HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS—Containing full directions for 
making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By A. Ander- 
son. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers, or sent, post-paid by mail, upon receipt of price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

HOW TO DO PUZZLES—Containing over 300 interesting puzzles 
and conundrums with key to same. A complete book, Fuily 
illustrated. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of the price.  Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Squaae, New York, 

HOW TO BECOME A BOWLER—A complete manual of bowling- 
Containing full instructions for playing all the standard 
American and German games, together with rules and systems 
of sporting in use by the principal bowling clubs in the United 
States. By Bartholomew Batterson. Price 10 cents, For sale 
by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 
our address, postage free, on receipt of the price. Address 
rank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS —Containing complete 
instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. By 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by 
all newsdealers, or we will send'it by mail, postage free, upon 
receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union 
Square, New York. 

HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS—Showing many curious 
tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. Ander- 
son, Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents, For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States, or we will send it to you by mail, 

stage free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

MULDOON’S JOKES—This is one of the most origina] joke books 
ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It contains 
a_large coijlection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of Terrence 
Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of the 
day. We offer this amusing book, together with the picture of 
** Muldoon,” for ei small dap as af pore Every boy WEP 

j ood substantial joke should obtain a copy immedi- 
Seda Addeous Frank Tomar. Publisher, 24 Union Square, 
New York. TSE AD 
W TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE ontaining rules 

oT a retitng fortunes by the aid of the lines of the hand, or the 
secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events by 
aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson, 
Price 10 cents. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union 
Square, New York. ie ail Bay ae 

LEIGHT OF HAN ntaining over y of the 
eee bed Roat tricks used by magicians. Also containing the 

secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, 
u receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 
Union Square, New York. | 
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_ YOUNG KLONDIKE’S ICE WITOH. ee ee hs Ge ' 

AT) Aa Geet ey ‘eters 

likely to rival the finest palaces on that famo 
street. * ' 

Thus the adventures of our two New York po, 

in the great Yukon gold fields happily endeq 
wealth and prosperity. a 

Good hard work, pluck and perseverence diq ; 
and let us hope that many a brave boy now woy 

ing for wealth in the gold fields of Alaska will me, 
with as good success as YOUNG KLONDIKE. 

[THE END. | 
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HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER — Containing use 
information regarding the Camera and how to work 1t; al 
how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and ‘ot 
Transparencies, Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. } 
W. Abney. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in tl 
United States and Canada or will be sent to your addre 
post-paid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, P 
lisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 

HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS—Full directioy 
how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Molian Harp, Xylophor 
and other musical instruments, together with a brief deseri 
tion of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon §, Fif 
gerald, for 20 years bandmaster of the Royal engal Maring 
Price 10 cents, For sale by ail newsdealers, or we will sendi 
to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. Addre 
Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York, , 

HOW TO BECOME AN EN GINEER—Containing full instructios’ 
how to proceed in order to become a locomotive engineer; also 
directions for ne a model locomotive; together with a full 
description of everything an engineer should know. Price 10 
cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you, postage free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York, 

HOW TO WRITE. LETTERS—A wonderful little book, telling 
you how to write to your sweetheart, your father, mother, 
sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anybodj 
you wish to write to. Every young man and every young lad) in the land Should have this book. It is for sale by all news 
dealers. Price 10 cents, or sent from this office on receipt 
rice. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square ew York. 

HOW TO BECOME A WEST PUINT MILITARY CADET: Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, course 0 
Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post Guard Police Regulations, Fire Department, and alla boy should knot to become a Cadet, Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, All thor of ‘‘ How to Become a Naval Cadet.” Price 10 cents. Fa sale by every newsdealer in the United States and Canada, 0 -will be sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of the pric =i Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, Net 

HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN—Containing a descrif tion of the lantern, together with its history and inventioll 

sent to your address, post-paid, on_ receipt of price. Addres Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Sausta. New York 

illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind evé published. Price 10 cents, ohdl 
24 Union Square, New vor ee Frank Tousey, Publishe! 

HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS—Containi hun : ; —Containi ver one jul Be any amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals re, i Anderson, Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents or sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, upon receipt 0 sg a ala Frank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Squa ‘ 
HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS—cContain: rge ed lection of Instructive and highly auc Hee ‘rieks poeotber with illustrations,. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cent ‘ited to by Jil newscealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt! ? Now yk. adres Frank lousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square 

HOW TO MAKE ELECTRI directions for Hana Siete 
toys to be worked by electricity. By & Fully illustrated. Pri r sale b bom Paps rant in the United States ce 10 conta toe will ° Frank Tosser wares, post-paid, on receipt of price. Addre rank Tousey, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
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1 An Interesting Weekly tor Young America, 
f 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. 

7 Every number will contain a well written story, detailing the interesting, startling and 

a morous adventures of FRED FEARNOT, a bright, honest, independent sort of chap, who 

a ymade up his mind to make his own way through life, and in doing so see everything to be 

n, do all the good that can be done, and have all the fun possible. Nothing will be allowed 

pathese stories that can give offense to the most refined minds, and we feel assured that the old 

holewell as young will find both pleasure and profit in following the harmless adventures of this 

ght young man who always tries to do right, at the same time using every effort to keep on 

READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. 
ull 
oa Fred Fearnot; or, School Days at Avon. 

sey, # Exved Fearnot, Detective; or, Balking a Desperate Game. 

_ B Fred Fearnot’s Daring Rescue; or, A Hero in Spite of Himself. 

wm Fred Fearnot’s Narrow Escape; or, The Plot that Failed. 

15 Fred Fearnot at Avon Again; or, His Second Term at School. 

#0 Fred Fearnot’s Pluck; or, His Race to Savea Life. _ 

7 Fred Fearnot as an Actor; or, Fame Before the Footlights. 

fS Fred Fearnot at Sea; or, A Chase Across the Ocean. 
T. 

° 

) Fred Fearnot Out West; or, Adventures With the Cowboys. | 

ai) Fred Fe ; il. or, Running Down the Counterfeiters. 

arnt victor fling Two Birds With One 
All Fred Fearnot’s Double Victory; or, Kil 

4 Stone. 
; 

he eh Roepe id. Game hogar or, _ Bicycle Hace ee ase a Million. 

we Ered Fearnot’s Great Run; or, An ngineer for a i 

rif Ered Fearnot’s Twenty Rounds; or, His Fight to Save His Honor. 

# Fred Fearnot’s Engine Company: or, brave Work as a Fireman. 

| @ Fred Fearnot’s Good Work; or, Helping Friend in Need. 
iS. Fred Fearnot at College; or, Work and Fun at Yale. 

© Ered Fearnot’s Luck; or, Fighting an Unseen Foe. ee 

ay Fred Fearnot’s Defeat; or, A Fight Against Great Odes. . Ho 
#0 Fred Fearnot’s Own Show; or, On the Road with a Combination. 

fh, {red Fearnot in Chicago: or, The Abduction of Ere “ 

no Fred Fearnot’s Grit; or, Running lg ag ier. 
i 

go Ered Fear ‘ : unting For . | 

i = red Foarnore BBL ind ce 
The Nine that Was Never Be

aten. 

be 
i tery. 

Ff? «red Fearn : Iphia; or, Solving the Schuylkill Mys
 

Ted Fearnot’s Pamous Stroke; or, The Winning Crew of Avon. 
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32 Pages. 
1 Dick Decker, the Brave Young Fireman, 

by Ex Fire Chief Warden 
2 The Two Boy Brokers; or, From Messenger Boys to Million- 

aires, by a Retired Banker 
- 3 Little Lou, the Pride of the Continental Army. A Story of 

the American Revolution, by General Jas. A. Gordon 
4 Railroad Ralph, the Boy Engineer, by Jas, C. Merritt 
5 The Boy Pilet of Lake Michigan, by Capt. Thos, H. Wilson 
6 Joe Wiley, the Young Temperance Lecturer, by Jno. B, Dowd 
7 The Little Swamp Fox. A Tale of General Marion and His 

Men, by General Jas. A. Gordon 
$ Young Grizzly Adams, the Wild Beast Tamer, A True 

Story of Circus Life, by Hal Standish 
9 North Pole Nat; or, The Secret of the Frozen Deep, 

M by Capt. Thos. H. Wilson 
10 Little Deadshot, the Pride of the Trappers, by an Old Scout 
il Liberty Hose; or, The Pride of Plattsville, 

by Ex Fire Chief Warden 
12 Engineer Steve, the Prince of the Rail, by Jas. C. Merritt 
13 Whistling Walt, the Champion Spy. A Story of the Ameri- 

can Revolution, by General Jas, A. Gordon 
14 Lost in the Air; or, Over Land and Sea, by Allyn Draper 
15 The Little Demon; or, Plotting Against the Czar, 

by Howard Austin 
16 Fred Farrell, the Barkeeper's Son, by Jno. B. Dowd 
17 Slippery Steve, the Cunning Spy of the Revolution, 

by General Jas, A. Gordon 
18 Fred Flame, the Hero of Greystone No, 1 

a Ex Fire Chief Warden 
19 Harry Dare; or, A New York Boy in the Navy, 

by Col. Ralph Fenton 
20 Jack Quick, the Boy Engineer, by Jas. C. Merritt 
21 Doublequick, the King Harpooner; or, The Wonder of the 

Whalers, by Capt. Thos, H. Wilson 
22 Rattling Rube, the Jolly Scout and Spy. <A Story of the 

Revolution, by General Jas, A, Gordon 
23 In the Czar’s Service; or, Dick Sherman in Russia, 

by Howard Austin 
24 Ben o’ the Bowl; or, The Road to Ruin, by Jno. B. Dowd 
25 Kit Carson, the King of the Scougs, by an Old Scout 
2% The School-Boy Explorers; or, Among the Ruins of Yucatan, 

by Howard Austin 

For Sale by All Newsdealers, 
of Price, 5 Cents Per Copy, by 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
New York | 

29 West 26th St., 

- THE HANDSOMEST PUBLISH 

PLUCK & 
Conraiws Att Sorts oF Tapes. 

EVERY STORY COMPLETE. 
Beautifully Colored Covers. 
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1 27 The Wide Awakes; or, Burke Halliday, the Pride of }}, 

Volunteers, by Ex Fire Chief \. 
28 The Frozen Deep; or, Two Years in the Ice, ' 

by Capt. Thos. Hy 
29 The Swamp Rats; or, The Boys Who Fought For Wast: ‘ 

ton, by General Jas, A. a 
30 Around the World on Cheek, by Howaré 4) it 
31 Bushwhacker Ben; or, The Union Boys of Tennessee, ‘ 

by Col, Ralph !» 
32 The Rival Roads; or, From Engineer to President, ! 

by Jas, C. Me 
33 The Boy Volunteers; or, The Boss Fire Company of }i 

Town, by Ex Fire Chief \V) 
34 From Bootblack to Senator; or, Bound to Make His Wir, 

by Hal © canid 

A Story of the Great R: veh 

by General Jas, A. © 
36 Bob the Waif. A Story of Life in New York, by Howarc » ; 
37 Two Years on a Raft, by Capt. Thos, H. ‘J 
38 Always Ready; or, The Best Engineer on the Road, 

by Jas. C, ‘le . 
39 Out With Buffalo Bill; or, Six New York Boys in the \y | 

West, by An Ou Se 
40 The Ghosts of Black Cliff Hall, ‘by Hal Sin 
41 The Island King; or, The Realms of the Sea, by Berton er 
42 Rory of the Hilks; or, The Outlaws of Tipperary, 

by Corporal Morgar |?" 
43 Columbia; or, The Young Firemen of Glendale, | 

by Ex Fire Chief ° 1" 

35 Happy Jack, the Daring Spy. 
lion, 

44 Across the Continent in the Air, by Ally: ai 
45 The Wolf Hunters of Minnesota, by Jas. C, oe 
46 Larry Lee, the Young Lighthouse Keeper, 

by Capt. Thos, H. ‘! of 
47 The White World; or, The Slaves of Siberia, by Howare “1% 
48 Headlight Tom, the Boy Engineer, by Jas. ©, Melt! 
49 The White Boy Chief; or, The Terror of the North Platt¢ 

by an Ord 50 

The Mystery of Mark Howle.i% — 

by Ex Fire Chief \) ‘ a 

50 The Phantom Fireman; or, 
Life, 

or will be Sent to Any Address on Recei}’’ | 






